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PREFACE

Selway Tales are stories of 1ife on a homestead in a wilderness
area. A homestead is a parcel of land granted by the Goverhment to an
individual or family., In order to gain title to ity certain improvements
had ta be made within a three-year period. Some homesteads provad very
succesgful and others, where the tillable land was limited, were not,

In these limited areas the homestead or ranch could not produce a living
for the family.

As told the tales are in somewhat chronological order and depict the
life of a family living in a primitive wilderness area. Most of the wake—
ing hours were spent on necessities to exist. Hunting and fishing was
the equivalent of going to the butcher shop. Vegetables were grown for
eaﬁing the year around--some could be stored in root cellars, others wers
dried or canned.

The father of the family had to work out most of the time in order to
earn money for clothes and food and other necessities that could not be
grown on the ranch, caughty, or shot. Uhen the father was gone, it was up
to the son to "run" the ranch. Thus, the stories told in Selway Tales are
from this son's memory and viewpoint,

"Running" the ranch meant doing whatever was required such as feeding
and caring for livestock including milking cows, cutting wood, seeing that
the waterpails were full, gardening, and of course, providing meat for the
table mainly in form of fish, grouse, and venison., Came was plentiful;
people lived off the land, and everyone only killed uwhat they needed,

There were no stores within thirty miles of wagon road and trail. So

supplies procurred from town had to be in such guantities to last for long
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periods of time. Going to the store was at least a four-or five~day trip

with pack mules,

While the stories told seem to jump from cne subject to another and

sometimes back again, that is what was happening; and they describe life

in all aspects as events took place.
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SELWAY TALES

Probably the best way to start any story is to start with the why's
and wherefore's. My father, mother, both my sisters, and myself were
all born in Missouri near St; Louis. Dad's health broke, and the doctors
advised him to forgo his printing trade and get outside. His father,
mother, and brother had moved to Kooskia, Idaho, where his brother had
acquired a homestead in a poker game. Ths homestsad was on the Selway
River. five miles from Lowell, Idaho. It was decided that we would take
over the homestead.

This being 1912, ths method of travel was by train. I don't
remember much detail about the trip from Missouri to Kooskia, except
that it seemed to take forever. My sister, Helen, was a year old and
was sick most of the trip, I also remember that we had a big food
hamper with lots of sandwiches and thihgs. The best part of the trip
was when it eﬁded. Maybe that is why I have never liked to ride in
trains; that one trip was enough.

We arrived in Koaskia early in April and started getting the things
together that we would need at the ranch. This was very exciting. My
imagination was going in high daydreaming about bears, cougars, deer,
and whatever slse I'd been told about. The day we took off I was more
excited than at any Christmas I remember.

In those days the‘Middle Fork of the Clearwater was crossed at
Kooskia by way of a ferry boat, then there was twslve miles of wagon
roads up to Syringa. From there travel was by trail and pack horse to
wherever you were going. At Lowell there was another ferry that was
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used when the water was toe high to ford the Locksaw, These old ferries




Wers run on a cable and by turning the "slips" in the water, like an
underwater sail, they managed to cross without too much trouble. Like
all things in a primitive area, they got the job done and were accepted.
From Lowell te the homestead there wers Pive more miles of trail, As the
old roads and trails were mads with’ the least possible effort, they
wandered over bluffs and down canyons. As a result the distance from
Kooskia to our homestead was twelve milsgs of road and eighteen miles of
trail.

The trip from Koeskia to the ranch took two days, The first day we
traveled the twelve miles by wagon to Syringa., There all our things had
to be arranged for packing and had to be checked out to see that everye
thing was ready for an early start the next morning,

Lighteen milss of mountain trail with pack horses and three kids
was not an easy taék for one day. None of us kids had learned to ride
alone, so we had to double up with the older people. Helen, being only
one year old, had to be held. Jeanette was three and could ride in front
of another person and hang on by herself. I was six and was put behind
the saddle of whoever was caring for me. The trip went well and nothing
exciting happened. As I remember I was wide-eyed and taking it all in
step by step.

Upon our arrival ws found that we had things pretty good. Thers was
8 one=room cabin with a ladder going upstairs to a floored attic whers
Mom and the girls could sleep. In back of the cabin was a shed that
served as a bunk house {except in real cold weather), wood shed, and tool

room. Then there was an open shed and the outhouse was beyond it at a

discreet distance from normal traffic, We had running water (in the river)s

plenty of woodeeall we had to do was cut 1t; good soil for growing a
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garden; and plenty of fish, deer, and groase for meat.

Everybody had chores and work to do. The girls being approximately

three and one wers not chosen for much duty, but since I was at the uelle
developed age of six, I was immediately designated to the wood pile,
water buckets, and to a cartain degreeicf feeding livestock. The first
thing Dad taught me was how to use an ax and also very emphatically how
to sharpen it and to keep it sharp. A sharp ax is a lot safer than a
dull ax because it isn't apt to glance off and fly into a foot or a leqg.
We soon learned a gresat deal about raising a garden. The deer would
Jump the fence at night and eat everything that grewe. Tﬁe ground squi e
rels and blue jays qot into the act and added to the problem of raising
anything but for their benefit. We acquired a dog to bark at the deer,
and Dad got me a 22 rifle (it was called a target rifle in those days).
He gave me very specific lessons that guns were for killing and wers
never to be pointed at anybody or anything that you didn't want to kill.
He did a good job; it was a lesson I have aluays remembered, Anyuway,
it was my jeb to aliminate as many ground squirrels and blue jays as
possible. Small and light as the rifle was, it was still too heavy for
me to shoot without a rest., This presented a problem to find a propsr
rest and still get a safe and accurate shet. I was to get ten cents for
every squirrel tail I produced so that made it a very serious matter
because those dimes meant that I could huy mors ammunition, overalls,
etc. Well, I produced so many squirrel tails that somshow the rules got

changed,

Sometime shortly after we arrived on the ranch, Grandpa died. I
only remember being told he was gone. Dad may have gone to Kooskia for

the funmeral, but it was too much of a task to take the rest of us doun



and back. Thus, my memoriss of him consisted of when we visited him on
the farm in Missouri, He always said he was glad I came because he had

a lot of things to do, and I could be a big help to him if‘I could carry
some chips in and fill Grandma's 'chip basket. I always was glad to do
this becauss I just knew I was really helping Grandpa, Grandpa was glad
too, because this kept me out of mischief, I have always remembered this
and used this method with my kids and grandkidseeit works great,

In due time we had a barn, two root cellars to store food in for
the winter, a milk cow, some horses, and some chickens. j

The chickens dian't last Qery long. There uefe a pair of bald
eagles that had a nest in the huge pine tree on the lower end of the
ranch. The eagles-took a fancy té the chickens. In fact, one day the
big old malé landed right in the yard near Mom, screamed at her, picked
up a chicken, and Flew”bédk Edathe'heét. That was enough of that; Mom
said we would eat the chickens instead of letting the eagles eat them.
Besides, ths male might dscide to pick up one of the girls or me,

Now would be a good ﬁime td talk about the eagles. We would watch
them flying around-—they would dive into the river near the cabin and
come out with a large salmon and fly back to the nest to feed the young.
Our first near contact happened dne day when we were walking down the
trail on the ranch. I Qas"running up ahead, Oad was carrying Helen,

Mom and Jeanette were following., Dad saw this eagls set his wings in a
dive, talons extendeq and coming down fast., Oad started running and
yelling and the eagle took off. But before the eagle changed his mind,

he was coming right for me and was about ten or fifteen feet from contact.
I got out of that one very lucky! Every spring the gagles would raise

their young., We could see them sitting on the edge of the nest and they
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wers as black as crows. They aren't born with a white or "bald" head.
One day Dad and I were working in the lower field when we heard‘a
loud crack. UWe looked up and saw the eagle with a very large cedar
limb in his talons which he carried back to the nesty and his &ate helped
him work it into the nest. Wevwatched to see if he would do it again,
and sure enoughy, he tock a power dive at another limb and snapped it off
like it was hit with an ax, regained his balance in the air, and taook off
for home. Ue sure were impressed with the strength of the big bird, and
could easily understand how they can carry off a fawn, lamb, or a small
calf,
One spring some hunter shot the female eagle. The old male flew
around and screamed a lot for a few days, then we saw him take off up
the river. UWe thought he was gone for gdod and we would miss him. But
in about ten days he came back with a new mate. They raised a batch that
‘year and each year aftsr that as long as we lived on the ranch, On my
first trip back to the Selway after being gdne 43 years, I went to look

for the old yellow pine. It was gong—in fact, I couldn't sven find the

stump. Things do change.



All of us I'm sure have had some eXperiehce in early life that we
never forget. This experience happened the first fall we were there.

It was our first encounter with Indians; and it will always remain vivid
in my memory. Dad was away working at the time, and a whole band of
Indians appeared. They stopped in a clear spot just beyond the corral
fence. Mom, being from the middle west and having heard all these tales
about wild Indians, was really scared, She got my little sisters and me
’ in the cabin and closed the door, for what good that would do, I don't
knowe. About that time a very large Indian in a stiff brim hat and
chokebore britches and boots came up and knocked on the dobr. Mom was
afraid to‘open it and more afrald not to, so she dide The man doffed his
hat and introduced himself as Mp, Corbeﬁt and asked if we would mind if
his family and ralatives’camped on our place, It had bsen the site of
one of their camp grounds on their fall hunt for many generations.

Well, fMom was pretty nervous, and she was somewhat awed by Mr.
Corbett's perfact manners and Englishe I'm sure he ssnsed this and asked
Mom if she were not a Methodist. UWhen Mom said she was, Mr, Corbett said
that he was sure she would rsstba lot easier if she knew that he was an
ordained Methodist minister. That created quite a shock wave, but Mom
recovered awfully quick and thanked him for coming to the cabin. She also
said that he and his family were most welcoms to use our place for camping.

That wae the start of a very fine friendship between the Corbett's
and the Johnson's. They were well-educated and as fine people as I have
ever known. Some of the older people hadn't bothered g legarn English,

One old lady in particular would trade us a pair of moccasins or gloves




for a deer hide. We always had plenty of deer hides so whenever the
Corbetts visited us we would always come up with enough hides for
moccasins or gloves, mainly for my sisters and me., UWe were always amused
at the way she would go about getting our sizes. She would take either

a foot or & hand and examine it very carefully, turning it cver and

around until she had it clearly in her mind what she wanted, All thig
time she was grunting sort of an understanding message, then she would
place ths hand or foot on a piece of paper and cut out a chunk that seemed
to us unrelated to anything. However, when the articles she made were
sent to us, they wers always a perfect fit,

The Corbetts hadva couple of boys about my age and as the years went
by we became very good friends., We would ride, hunt, and fish together.
Those kids were really good. I don't remember ever doing anything as
good or better than they could., It was sure fun ta be with them. Some=~
times the Corbetts would stay a day or two at our ranch., Their boys and
I would always find something to do. Sometimes we'd ride our horses by
the river and like all kids want to do, we would go as fast as the horses
could run trying to get nowhere fast. We would go fishing, and they seemed
to think like a fish, I thought I was a good fisherman, but those kids
knew a trick or two that I never did as they always ssemed to get more
fish, Other times we took off in the hills. They were very good at
stalking game, and we all likaed to sneak up on deer. Thay could do it in
great fashion,

When I first’returned to visit the area in 1963, the first thing I
did when we got to Kooskia was td look up the Corbetts. Mrs., Corbett was
the only one left. Her husband had died, and the boys were both killed

in accidents. She wvas living alone in Kooskia and was as well-read and




as full of life as anyone I have ever known. e had breakfast togsether,
and we invited her to go up the river with us. She. said she was SOPTY,
but she was so busy she couldn't make it. She had to get her hair fixed,
get things together, and go tp Mal}a Walla for a meeting; and, it seemed
to me, take care of about a dozen other things all at once. She told ms
that after she was left alone, "she'd be damned if she was going tp vege=
tate", so she got involved with Indian offices and whatsver to keep her
active. She was well-read, refined, and a great lady, and I'll never
forget her.

Probably the most personal experience that I had with Indians was
with Tom Hill, which was his English name, ée was the chief of the Nez
Pierce tribe. I have long since forgotten his Indian name. Because he
was the chief, he huntsed alone, and he used to come up in the springtime.
For some néasoﬁ'he took a liking to me and would show me how to track,
stalk game, and to fish. Then he would tell people, "He good white boy,
he know how to hunt and fish." UWell, why not? I had the world's best
coach! He was also concerned about my safety and would tell me, "You see
chipmunk? When chipmunk come out, bear come out. For little boy, chip~
munk, he OK, but bear no good. VYou watch out for bsar.” His lessons
stick pretty good. Even now when I go into the woods, I'm aluays reading
tracks, looking and listening for animals. Also being able to "read the

water" always seems to produce trout sven on a strange stream,



The second fall we were on the ranch my family decided to send me to
Kooskia to go to school, I was to live with my uncle and grand@oﬁher.
Like every situation in life there were problems to cvercome. The number
one problem was my grandmother. She beliesved that a boy should get a
whopping two or three times a week because he probably had been up to
some mischief and needed it anyway.

Well, as it turned out, my Uncle Blondy was pretty sweet on my
teacher, Ethel, and it seemed there was another gquy sort of hanging
around her tooy so my uncle gave me a quarter a week to keep him posted
on what was happening, Ethel found out about this so she gave me a
quarter a week not to tell, Actually it wasn't too hard to sort of
keep things eveh, so I was getting a quarter for telling and a guarter
for not telling. Now, four bits a week was quite a bit of money for a
kid in those days, so it sort of gave me something for investment.

The first problem to solve was the whoppings. For a nickle I could
get a sack of home-made taffy candy, and I always arranged to have a big
piece on top. Then I1'd head for home. Grandma liked candy and being of
the greedy sort, I knew she'd go for the big piece quick=like and forget
about the whopping stick, which, I might add, was aluays handy. She'd
start chewing on this hunk of taffy and pretty soon she had her "uppers
and lowers" all stuck together with taffy. By the tims she got that mess
straightened out, she had forgotten all about the whoppings,

One of my favorite pastimes in town was to hang arcund the blacke
smith's shop. The blacksmith showed me how Lo heat up old horse shoes and

straighten them out or bend them to fit. I quess I never did really learmn
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Crossing the Middle-fork of the Clearwater River on the "Slip" ferry
was the first step in the trip up to our Ranch.

The White House is where Jeff Hendron and his Cowbowy friends lived.
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to do it very well, but I surs had a lot of fun trying. There were
always some cowboys, horsemen, and ranchers in there too, and we all got
pretty well. acquaintad.

Owe old cowpoke by the name of Jeff Hendron lived across the Middle L
Fork close to the ferry boat (where the bridge is now). Several times I
would visit him on Sundays. There always were several cowpokss around é
and they would tell some very tall tales. Jeff had a peg leg, and one | g
day I asked him hou he lost his leg. "Well son,™ he toid mey "OUne summer
when I was herding cattle in Wyoming, I got off my horse to open a gate i
and before I knew it, a big old rattlesnake came up and bit my damned |
leg right off." Now as that sort of fit in with other things I'd been
hearing and Jeff being a prstty straight—shoscter type, I belisved him.

Those guys decided I needed some riding squipment, so they gave me &

pair of spurs, a bridle, and a saddle. All I needed was a heorse, and

they figured that was up to Dad.

Along toward spring the blacksmith made me a baseball bat. Maybe he

did that as much to get me out of his place as anything else. Anyway I

was real proud of that bat. My uncle was a good ball player and he shouwed

me how to swing and something about hitting., It wasn't long after that
that I decided to do a little practice swinging on the front porch. I
started to take a big swing like I was going to hit a home run or some-
thing, when bam, crash, I'd broken the big front window. Grandma got
irate about that, but seeing it had to do with baseball, she let Uncle
Blondy handle the matter, UWhen my uncle came home he asked me what
happened. I knew there was no way out so I just told him I was practicing
just like he'd showed me, and I was taking a swing like hitting a home

run, and "wham" went the window, and I was sorry. Blondy knew I was
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trying hard to practice like he told me and when I didn't try to back out _ 5%

of it, he said, "OK, Buck, that's OK this time, but try to practice uwhere
you'll have more room." That taught me a good lesson., When you make a j
mistake, don't try and back out of it; just admit the truth and everybody‘
comes out better, Also I found in later years that whenever I got into a
mess, I could always go to Uncle Blondy; and he would not only try to

help me out of that one but show me where I went wrong, so I wouldn't do

the same stupid thing again.

During the year in town there were, of course, a lot of kids to play

withs We bad a lot of fun playing usual kid games. The Trenary family
and our family were good friends and their boy, Ferrell, and I were pretty
good buddies. 1In fact, he used to come up to the ranch in the summertinme,
and we would hurry up and get the work done as Tast as we could and then

take off fishing or hunting.

Ouring the winter when the deep snow crusted over, all the kids waould
go sledding. Ferrell and I (among others) would take our sleds up high

on the ridge and take off down through the pins trees like a bat out aof

hell. Like all kids, we had to see who could get down first. Dodging
tress made the runs really exciting, and how we all got through without
getting busted up was just plain luck, In those days nobody around there
had skis so sledding took its placsa,

The school year finally ended, Blondy and Ethel got married, Grandma
ﬁoved away too, and I realized that my source of income was gone, so I
was very happy to go back to the ranch.

My sisters were becoming school age, and we had no plan to stay in
town. Mom, who had taught school in Missouri, got permission to teach us

kids at home. From then on through the eighth grade, Mom taught me at
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home. She was pretty strict, too. Lossons alwaQS came first. Later
when I started running a trapline, I just knew that I should run the

trapline early in the morning and go to school aftesrward. Mom decided
to compromise on this a little. She said that when I had finished my
lessons and done them right I could run the trapline. That was how it

worked-—school first, trapline second.
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Dad decided that with all ths running arocund I was doing in the
woods that I should have a dog. He got one from the Indians that was a
cross-breed between a collie and a coyote, Such breedings were supposed
to have happened and from the way my dog acted aﬁd fought, ha.certainly
had some wolf background. We named him Jack, and he and I were together
all the time. 1In fact, Dad said he was sure glad Jack had hair on his
face so he could tell us apart. Ue would go fishing and Jack would watch
the fly and when a fish bit it he would get more excited than I did,

When I went out to get a grouse or two he learnad where the alder patches
were, so I would send him out in whatever direction I wanted; and he
would "tree" the grouse (sometimes several) and start barking. I would
go to him and shoot the lower bird., As long as the lower bird was shot,
the rest would just sit therez. Generally all I needed was oneé or two S0
I'd kill those and let the rest go until next time.

The rifle I used was a 25 Stevens Rim Fire Single Shot. One day
when we were after grouse, Jack stirred up quite a commotion, and it was
getting louder so I knew whatever it was, it was coming my way. I figured
it must be a bear. I was smart enough not to tackles a bear on the ground
with that small rifles, so I climbed up on top of a high cedar stump, put
a shell in the barfel, and laid the other twe shells out handy (I only
had three rounds begcause that was enough for two grouse with one to spare),
and waited for my bear to show upe As things were happening pretty fast,
I knew he was almost there, and I figured I could hit him in the head at
close range. By the time he got mad and started up fhe stump after me I

could load the rifle, shove the muzzle in his mouth and really let him
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have ite. Just about that time down the old trail past me came a stray
steer. I was so disappointad that I almost shot the steer. I really
thought that I was going to get me a bear.

One’thingll always liked to do whenever time permitted was to take
off in the hills. I would put a piece of jerky in my shirt pocket, take
my 30=30 and away Jack and I would go. I would sort of pussy~foot along
quiet like~-just like Tom Hill had taught me, Ue would walk up on grouse
and deery it was fun to find a doe and fawn., UWe would be the first human
and dog that tha faun had seen, and it would be pretty curicus as to what
kind of crittsrs we were, Ths mama of course would get pretty nervous
and stomp around and try to get the fawn to follow her. UWell, I'd talk
real soft and quist-like and the fawn would prance around ears out and
curious. By this time Mama would rmealize that we meant no harm so she
would settle down a bit. Soon the fawn would have enough of us and auway
it would go. Mama would sort of wag her tail, as much to say thanks, and
trot off after her crazy offspring.

Whenaver I'd get hungry i'd find a spring, clear out a place to
drink, whittle off some jarky, chew it up and have a drink of water. That
would sort of swell up the jerky so I felt like I'd had a good meal, and
then we'd go some mors, As for the rifle-~that was just for protection
in case wa ran into an old she=bear with cubs. Luckily I never did,
though we did see a lot of bear at a proper distance,

One of my duties was to go to Lowell once a week or so and get the
mail and whatever supplies we had ordered. Sometimes I'd need a horse
for packing the stuff, but most times Jack and I would hike, 1 always

had a rifle—ncbody went anywhere without a gun in those days. I would

generally take the 25 Stevens because Jack would put up a grouse or tuwo,
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and I would take them to Mrs. Cleveland if I shot any on the way to Lowall,
or bring one home if I ghot it on the way back,

One time I got to fooling around and it got real dark bafore I qot
hoﬁe, and I hadn't brought a palouser with me. UWe didn't havs flashlights,
just homemade lights we called palousers. These were made by taking a
bucket, generally a five-pound lard bucket; cutting a cross in the side;
bending the points up so they would hold a candle; and then taking the
bail and fastening it front and back for a handle. The candle would burn
fairly good and the reflection from the pail would give a good esnough
light to see the trail. Well, this night I didn't have any, and home was
the closest place, so I kept on going, About the time I got about half-
way through our ramch, Jack bristled up and started growling. I knew
somathing was following us so I listened. Sure enough, I could hear it.

I knew it was a cougar because I could hear the tail hitting the brush
just like a cat will swish its tail when stalking a bird. First it would
be laft, then back, then it came up on thes right and then back again. All
the time the tail would keep pace to my walking. I was as scared as I
have ever been in my life. I didn't want to shoot because I only had a
single~shot rifle, and I figured I'd better save that if the cougar tried
to attack. I just kept on walking at an even paces. Jack was growling but
staying at my side. The cougar was still basating a regular beat with his
tail. I had about a quértar of a mile of this before I would come out into
the clearing near our cabin, It probably didn't take over seven or eight
minutes, but to me it seemed like seven or sight hours. UWhen I got to thas
clearing I was only about a hundned yards from home and so I 1it out, I
knew the cougar wouldn't come out in the open, and I wanted to get home

fast. The next morning I took Jack back down there, and sure snough, us
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found cougar tfacks——it was a big tom. That taught me a good lesson.
From then on I was always home before dark,

There were lots of cougars in the Selway country in those days, Very
rarely did they ever attack humans because they had plenty of daer to
kill for food. Sometimes at night they would come down the hill close
to the house and barn and would scream and scare the hell out of the
gtock. Their scream is a very eerie sound and ends like a woman who is
being choked. The sound is pretty scary to anyone and especially to
animals who realize they would be attacked, so they reslly panic. Some-
times we would have to take a light out to the barn and calm the cows and
horseé down to keep them from hurting themselves in thesir panic.

Cougars, like all predators, will kill at any opportunity; and in
the wintertime when the snow would crust over, the sharp=hoofed deer
would break through the crust and the cougar could travel on top. It was
just plain murder—-we would find deer killed all over the place.

It would not only be cougars, but the coyotes uould kill a1l the
deer they could finde Actually coyotes are the worst of all predators.
Just ask any western rancher, Theses pesopls that want to protect coyotes
because they think thesy are cute and think they only eat mice and ground
squirrels just don't know what they're talking about. Coyotesg like all
carnivores, will get food the easy way and if anyone thinks they will stop
to dig out a mouse or ground squirrel when there are fawns, lambs or
calves avallable, just haven't learned anything about coyotes., First,
they adjust to new environment and will thrive in well-developed agricule
tural areas, even near large population centers as long as there are
domestic animals to kill and eat. They will gang up on a small steer or

heifer until one can slash it and cut a ham string and get the critter down.
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Coyotes have been cunning murderers for centuries. ALl Indian
legends are based on the mysterious coyots. He is credited for his
cunning and killing and sométimes for his creation of tribes. So for
centuries he has maintained his ability to adjust to environment and to
thrive on animals with the least poésible effort,

Jack being part coyots used to howl back at them, so they would set
a trap for him, They would send a female in heat down the hill to woo
him off, We would hear all this and Jack would take off., Sometimes the
fight would take place near enough to hear it, and Jack being larger than
the coyotes and well-fed and strong, would fight his way out of the mess.
He would come back all chewsd up but we knew there were two or three
dying coyotes not too far away., Once he was gone for two or three days,
I was feeling pretty bad because I was sure they had gotten him, but then
he showed up with very sore fest and a lot of cuts and bruises. It took
several days for him to heel up over that episocde. As I remember it,
that was the last time he took offvafter coyotes. I guess he found out
those lady coyotss weren't worth the trouble he would get into,

Jack was still king on the ramch. Any stray dog that came in the
yard and tried to leave his "calling card” on the wrong past went down
with a slashed shoulder, and by the time he got up Jack would hit him
again, and that was enough. The only dog that never fought was old King,
Tom Allison's leading bear dog, and somehow they respscted each other.
But God help any other dog when they were together~—they were the bosses,

and all other dogs had better respect that position.
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LlVlﬂg on-a homestaad requirad a lot of thlngs to do that living on

- a well-devaloped ranch would not have to be- done. First, of course, was .

4

clearing and davelaping land in arder to ralse food Fcr both family and
‘ stock. Then thera was planting, cultlvating, and harvesting crops.'

"’:Thera ‘wasn't any aasy way. to ‘get thlngs dune; In these days there weren't

any tractors, Just teams, S0 pulliﬁg stumps had: ta b ﬁdone wlth a atump

puller. It wag & wench-ﬁype of rig with a long bcum that the team pulled

ruund and round.  Some. of the big stumps had to ba blasted fizst then .

pulled out in pleces‘

Plowing was eithar a team or a singla-horsa Jjob depending an Hou

good the graund Wasg, - As a boy on the farm it was necessary for me to

learn sverything there was to do, and that required d01ng, not Just talke

ing abcut.lt._ First I had to lsarn to driue a team stralght to get a
qood Futrow. Holdlng tha pluw was a dif?erent matter bacause everytime

it mould hit a ‘Toot or a rock, it would Jjumps and if you didn't hold it

' tlght, you'd get a-bang in the rlbs.. I wasn't big and heavy enough to:

hold the plaw in raugh ground, but Dad did lat me hold it in better arsase.

"Euen then I'd get a. good smacklng now and then, but I was learnlng.

we almays had a big garden becausa we had to raisse enough to last

all winter. ws uould ralse lats of carrots for the anlmals and some  for

us: togsther wlth potatoes, beans, corn, tomatoes, and other vegetables that

o uld*ba cannad or stored in the roat houss for a lcng time. We also
vised: sgatables for summar ‘use like onions, radishes, . cucumbars, melons,

lettuce. There wers no atoresa—so whatever we needed or wanted, we
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,1981

The hlghway Brldge is where theield fcrd cr0551ng Was located-i,

The motel on the left 1s very mbdern. 1981




This is where I céught=fiéh‘afﬂér»hoeinéi"SPudS"r~als° in the

Winter. Picture taken 1981

This is the sight of our old "Spud Patch"

Now a Camp_gfbuﬁd;’T&kéh“lééllkvf







The Forest Service helped us dig an irrigation ditch on the hillside

back of our garden area. The water came from the creek running through

our ranch, so that is why we worked together on the ditch. It was our

- watar, so:to'speak,,and we let them have what they needsd, so they helped

us uith the dituc_ﬁ..; oI _’:
It was my'jdb,to irrigate the garden. This was fun making the water
run doun the rows and changing it.around, etc. Like any kid, I made a

game of it and pretended I wa3<buildihg dams,»controlling.flouds, and

dévelopinngaterwaysl That made work fun, Thavbéét gréund.For:potatQES .

was st the lower snd of the ranch, It was light sandy soil and was low

anough to be-subirrigated.b

" Dad was there for the plantmng, but he had to work in order to have :

money for clothes and food that we couldn't produce on the ranch. Thers

certainly was'nnt gnough income from the ranch to cover expenses. We did

sell some timber and some vegatables to the Forest Service people but

that was all,

Well, the cultivating and wesding was up to Mom and I, So for the
spud patch, as we called it, which was abuut a mile away from the houses
w8 mould.make a day of it Mom would pack a picnic lunch and the girls,
Mom and I would take 0?? early for the spud patch. fMom and I wculﬂ hoe
weeds and hill spuds until we finished the job. The girls had plenty of
places to play and i£ waé a fun day. Sometimes, if we wanted trout for
Vsupﬁar I would take a ﬁolé along and after the hoeing was dons, I woulﬁ

catch some_grasshoppers for bait and catch snough fish for‘SUpper. There

was a fine fishing hole right by tha spud patch and it was easy to get a .

' -mess of Flah. They uaxa-generally good=sized so we would only need two

or three for a gond meal, That would be all I would catch, because we
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bouldn‘t_keapiany norea. Theraiwas S0 muChvwork to be dons that théfe was
vety little-timayfqr’Fun, so we always tried ﬁc make some fun thing out
of work like picnic lunches, etc.

Getting thé hay in the barn was gquite a job., At first we didn't have
" a mowsr so it had to be cut with a scythe. I tried to help Dad on this
but I really wasn't much good, howevar, I could help rake and stack the
hgy. At first we rigged up a sled to haul it to the barn. As soon as ws
could, we got a mower that we could puil with the team, and we got an qld
ironhwhéelad wagon for hauling. This equipment had to be taken apart g0
we could get it to the ranch by pack~hors§, thén we had to put it back
together, Whatever we couldn't pack inilike ths‘wagsn frame, we had to
make. Things gdt a lot easier aftegr that. UWe could haul hay, wood, spuds,
énd Qhatever.' The.Forest Service»helpédlbﬁild-a‘road betweenvour-place
.aﬁd O'Hara Bar so we could haul things back and forth, Seems. like we all
had.usebof the equipment and there was another ranchbnear 0'Hara that uéed
it too. Evarybady‘workadwtogathef to help each othsr,

Whatever was needed we learned to do it ourselves. If our shoes
needed soles we found a piece of leather and went to work. We had two or
threefcobbiers' lasts mhich wduid fit all sizes from kids to gromnups.

We sharpensd our own tools, cut and split our wood. [Mom did a good jeb
oF'patching up clothas. I was the worst because I seemed to be ripping
things up a lot going thrdugh the brushe

We did our shbpping’Via Sears Roebuck and Nuhtgohary'ward. It was

always a big day when we would gst a packagse of new,clothés-never‘any-

- thing fancy, just things we needed. Keeping our feet dry in winter was

a‘ﬁecessity, and we made a combination of bear greage and deer tallow to

rub on our boots. This did a good job'buﬁ the dogs likéd»it pretty well
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toé, so we never left our boots where the dogs could chew tham up!

There was a good spring about a hundred. yards up stream from our
house. Dad would dig it out every spring to about four feet round and
thres feet deepe This uwas good cold water in the summertime and also
provided us a.pléce-to keap mllk, butter, and malons' Eve;yday I would
carry pailslof water for drinking., . The girls would always comé along to
help, They would carry other things that were lighter, Ons day Helan
got to foeoling arqund‘too close to thevspring and before I could gat‘har
away, in she went, By the time I got her pulled out she was wall soaked
upy secared, and erying real loud.. I had a buckst of uater‘1n one hand
and Helsn by thse other hand 1eading her back to the houss. The trail was
dustyvand by tﬁe time we got homs she was covaréd with dust turned to mud,
Mom was worried about all the screaming, but when she found ou£ what,
happened and that ﬁobody was hurt‘éhevbeganvtb 1augh; Well, it really was
funny 80 we all laughed about it, and Helen laarned ngver. to get too near
that spring again.

Helen was the youngést and very much a tomboy,., : In fact,. she. earned
the nickname of Tommy. She alwayégwanteﬁbta ride things, éo,I would
chése a calf into the'yarq blpsé the gate so he pouldn‘t run-cff,‘énd get

Tommy aboarde It was my job to make sure the calf didn't get too wild

-and get Tommy hurt. She had a sheep later on, and we tried tﬁe samg thing

with the shesp., UWe had a lct.of'fun and luckily Tommy never got hurt,
Jeanette was more an artist than a tomboy, but she liked the animals
arnd liked to ride the horsés,. One day mhen Déd was letting the horses out
to water, that is to go down to the river to drink, he put Jeanetts on a
'good quxat saddle mare. wall, .for come roasen that day the old mare took

a jump, and Jeanette~failzoff right irto an old burnt stump. She was

,,,,,,,,



knocked cold, and we ware all good and scared.‘ Dadfcérriad her into the

fand about cut his big toe mff. we got him in the house, got his boot off - :
"and hls Foot up so 1t wouldn't blaed so bad, and Mom urapped it up with

vsomenclean rags and,poured turpentlne all over it. That smarted ‘1like flre,

housa, Mom washed her off, put a cold rag on her head, and she came to

0K,  After a caraful examznation, Mom fcund that she - had a broken arm,

otherwlse she was DK. She and Dad were worklng ta get her arm back in

place and it‘uas my job"to maka.some.Splints.‘ I got a good pisce of
cedar,bsmouthed it dowh,‘and cut two pleces ‘to the proper SlZE to Flt '
her arme I remembef how careful I was tc do a good Job because I didn't
want. the Splints\to have any nough adges that would hurt.her. Mom ripped
up a Flour sack into. the. properwslzed strips, usad some ta wrap har arm
for padding, then urapped the spllnts on real tight. That was the "cast"‘
Well, in due t;me JGanette s arm knltted back together in good shape, ‘and
aha was-well and healthy againe.

: One Eime Dad was choppihg wood-or something and the ax glanced off. ' : ;

,andbad let out a pr-etty good uhoop on that one, but it did the job and it

: wasn't long until hg was wsll and able to merk again.

T was tallxng some’ people about thzs accxdent years later and somacns

*asked me 1? we weren't warrled about tatanus. I tnld them ve never morr;ed

~ about that because it hadn't been inventedvyet.

ﬁne‘time'when 1 was appieacﬁing'my‘tenth birthday, Mom got very sick.

She couldn't get out of bed. I éskadihé: what I could do for her and she
isald she would love some chlckan soup.‘ well, that maant grouse 30up;‘so
'f'I kllle a grouse, cleaned it and cut it up, but that was as far as 1 kneu

about soupe Mom had me put tha‘grouse on to bcil, get some vegstables,

cut them up, and add them to the pot. She told me how to season the mixturs,
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é%iréﬁﬁdzééépyiﬁ éﬁgh §tibifﬁé. It was aléo neces;;ry’férméé toﬁﬁakéy

some biscuits, as ue dldn't have anough bread already baked. Thésa, of
course, had to be madé from scratch, ’There were no mixes available in
those days. Néking baking powder bisédits magh'tvtqo hard with qungl
supervision., In an;revent, we ;llihad’somethihg to eat, ahd:ﬂom racovared,

After that experience shs decided that I should'lsarn to cook becauss out

o S, e I iy B T amncl || By {ng e

of necessity someone besides herself had to know how to prepars mgals.

|  As a tesult I learned how, and that was OK with me because I liksd to

codk. I still do.

i

Tom Allison was a hunter, trapper, and somaetimes prﬂspscﬁor. He ‘was

part Scotch, Irish, and Cherokes, which is quite a mixture. He and his

son, Willie, hunted and trapped in our area and scft of made our place

their headquarters, Tom'taught me how to trap, how to build "pens" for .

various types of game, where and how to place the bait, and whers to place

the trap and how to cover it,

He also left his dogs at our place from time to time when he had tén
gc to town to sell hides or gst suppliss, ;His;dogsvuera‘ail.males excapt.k"
ohe bitch hame Phoeﬁe, Liké,ail»bitches running‘with a>packvof dbgs, she
i was real meén; axcept tb my sistérs, and’they'cculd do’aﬁything withvher.
.Qﬁé tihe she had a litter of pups at our placs,randVit ueuid'be prstty hard

;3;saY who spent the most time with the pups, Phosbe or the girls;
One day in the spring when the river was at flood stage and a raging
: eht, we went for a walk, The trail was only a few feet from the river
iU t below the house, and Jeanette started out towards the river. Befare
fcould say anythlng, Phoebe got batween Jeanetta and. tha river and
pushed her back to the trail. Again she started toward the rivar

~again the dog pushed her‘back to the trail. By that time Jeanstte got




ntellig nt:‘t ng 1 have ever s'ef‘{én a dog“ do.  And 1 have since

trained and hélbed-"td train many dogé.




Later I was catqhinngoyotes.ﬁAlsofI q@it,

ca ryiﬁg‘anvgxe énd étarted pa¢king a rifle;
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Dad gave me an acre of ground and told me that whatever I could

raise on it was mine to sell, Blg red bsans wars the best crop because

I could sell them to tha Forest Sarvica people. Thls made me $42°'a ysar T

L

which uas.good For an acre, but not enough to buy my clothes,jammunition;
and fiéhing tackie. Now that I would be ten years old in another month
I decxdad it was high tlma I wag supportlng myself. Somehow we had
acquired some traps so I had snough for a goodvstarﬁ on a trapliné. So,
ramembering what Tom Allison had told ma I get out a trapllne.

lee all klds,I was d01ng a lat of bragglng about what I was going
td catch. Among cther things, I bragged about trapplng a bobcat, Dad's

younger brother, Ben, waS'staylng mlth us that winter, and ons day he and

Dad wers listening ﬁo ali.this hot aif I was putting out. Dad asked me
how I would kill a bébcat if I caught ene, I replied, "With a club", and
he told me that he would glve me @2.30 if 1 dld. Now thét plus thé,bounty
o on bobcats, whlch wag also cZ.SO, meant vS. Thers would alsorbe‘sometﬁing
from the sale qf the hldg, and thaﬁ.uogld total:a lot af’mcney. well,ul‘

keptron popping off, so Uncle Ban told me he would deouble that. Wow!

_ hardly walt.

S MBll, things started ouf real gocd. I caught some weasels, a red fox,
o
and a mink or two, all wzth pretty good pelts. One day when it was about

ten or twenty degrees below zero I needed to chack the traps I'd set across’

3 rlver, and much to my dlsgust my parents wouldn't let me. take the boat

S8 by myself. Being a kld I dldn't reallze they knem more than I dld,

,%

Uncle Ban sald he'd help ma., WG get to the Flrst trap and Found a

s LY PP Ty St e : TSI

That was $10 plus the hlde and in those days that meant blg meney. I could
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‘weasel dead and frozen stiff. Uncleé Ben said he'd set that trap and told

‘me to check the other traps I crawled around and over the snow which was

about three feet desp to the other trap and sure enough, there was a bob=

cat, Big as life and twice as nasty, he was :eally mad, snarling and

R

spitting and acting like he wanted to claw the hell out of anything handy.
)fjff ' well; seeing I was thé only thing around thers besides him I took it sort
of personal and décided to kaeﬁ well out of the way. I let out a warhoop
that could be heard for a mile, Uncia Ben heard the commotion and came
busting through ths snow to see uvhat the fuss was all about. He saw the
cat and knew what thes ruckus was about quick-liks, About this time I
remenbered all the hot air I'd been shooting 0ff>éb0ut killing the cat

with a club and wag really hoping Uncls Ben had forgotten it, but no such

luck. He said, "Well, Buck, hers's your bobcat you ware going to kill
mith a club.t I'11 cut you one,'just pick it out." ABout £ha£‘tima‘the
cat let out another loud growl and He wag epitting and getting madder all
the time. I took a look at sverything growing from ball bat size to big
“fir trees. Then I took a look at Uncle Ben's "38" and that looked good
“to me. Now, how was I going to get out éf all this bragging I'd been
‘doing? 1 finally camé,up with an'iﬁsa. 1I told Uncle Ben that as wild as
ithat cat was I'd probably bust his hide éll up with a club,and'that would
‘tuin the pelt and I'd lose a lot of money. Actually, I don't think Uncle
iBen belisved that ons, buf he 1et~mé*gsﬁ*awaY’mith ity maybs because it was
i;%ud?cold to stand around and gab. Ben got on one side and told me to walk
up ‘cliose to the‘cat 80 it would be watehing me and he could shoot it just
‘of ‘His ear and not ruin any more pelt than nacessary. I didn't think
ch 'Sf the idea, but from what I'd said before I figured I'd bettar’ao»as

“v Ag ‘T came up’ closgr the cat kept on backing up 6 thé'end of the
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‘t;ap chain whigh wag about fﬁree,feet iong. Uhen I got in about ten feet

from the cat and before Uncle Ben could shoot the cat let out a roar and

Jumped right at me., UWell, I bet I set a world's record for the standing

broad jump right there4-snow or no snows Uncle Ben Just about split hime
selfjléughing. Now Ehe'idea-Mas.ﬁo'do'it over again, and I sure Qaén‘t
too happy about thatQ—neither was‘the cat—=so it started concentrating on
mey, Uncle Ben got a good shot, killaed him, énd my bloéd préssure started'
back down! I didn't get any bonus moﬁey, but I got a good price for the
pelt., And one tﬁing for sure, I learned to keep my big mouth shut about
what I was goinpg to do ?rom‘then ONe '
The second or third year I was trapping, & horse got tangled up in
somé logs about a mile from our ranch and had to be shot. He had belonged
to the Forest Servicevpeople and when I ésked them if I could have the
dead horse, they laughed and said, "Sure, he's-all yours," This turned

out to be a good deal. I set several traps around the carcass and was

with leaves. This was a bsffect coyote sstupy and it worked fine and
produced several coyotes that;winter; .3ome of their pelts were excsllent
and brought a good price. Soma were mangy and didn't bring much. I felt
good about this, not only because of the money, but also I was getting

rid of some coyotes,

Whenever I caught anything in my trapline it was my job to skin it
¢1ean and dry the hide. Most times this was no problem, but when I caught

“my first skunk, and it fumigated the area pretty good including the dogs

d mey well, just say that that was one stinking mesS.
The trapping income averaged around $75 per yeary, and this plus my

 bean maney provided enough to buy all my clothes,?xshing gear, and

very careful to handle them with gloves and to cover the traps and my trail




ammunition. So 1 was really self=-supportings that is, if you figure

that the work I did took care of board and room.
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We raised strawberries aﬁd.raspberries and for more fruit and berries,
we picked wild ones. There was a log-=jam across the creek running through
our ranch and this provmded an excellent place for wlld blackbsrries.
Actually these wers called dewberries because they had a little dfoerent
vine than the big heavy thorny blackberry vine. These berries were large,
well«flavoraed and jQicy. A person could pick a buckat—?ull.in a few‘
minutes. Mom aluays canned a lot of these besides making jam.-‘

| Coolwater Mountai@ which really yas the top of a hill behind our heuse,
had great‘patchés df huékleberries. It was a two-day jéb to pick theée.
We would start early one day, rlde about fourteen miles up the trall, make
camp, plck berrles for a whlle, and then getka good rest. Ue were up early
the next mornlng, pleBd untll about noon, then Dacked up and came Home. |

Generally two famllles wnuld go on the trips and gach famlly would get

several gallons of berrwes. Thase wers delicious for pies, jams, and also

'Just plaln eatlng. Malnly they were saved For winter.

There were YOts of alderberries, and aldarberry and apple jelly was

also goods Dad also would aack in a couple of sacks of apples for saucs,

© apple butter, and jelly. we had plenty of fruit For wlnter‘

Gettlng in the ulnﬁpr 8 wood was another big job. There was plenﬁy

»of cedar, Flr, and plne trees around, but we would try to cut the dead

trees uhenever we could. Tbese_made‘better uood, and they weren't any

good For anythlng else. It was hard work to cut up the wood u;th cross-
.*‘ms, axes, wedges, and mauls. Dad got me a medlum double~blt ax, and

B H da one-man sau that I could use on smaller logs. At ?1rst we had

drag the lcgs wlth 2 team up to the wood shad, but after e got the

BT




wagon, we could saw and split ths wood near the field or road and haul.
; it in the waécn.
Pine made good firewcod, and big pine knots were saved for thé heating
F ’ stove for cold winter nights. Pine was easy to split by slabbing it off,

we.jusf képt téking off threg= or four~inch slabs round and round. ALl

—_—

that was needesd was a goad ax and the ability to hit in the right place.

Fir was different. It had to be split in half, quarters, and so on

F
|

douwn. Cedar was pretty much the same as fir. Cedar wasfused mainly for
kindling. - It burned fast and wouldn?t hold a long fire} If we came-to

a knot. when splitting weod, we always:put that. in the heating stove pile .

and the clear wood was cut up for the cook stove.

~ We used cgdar;fo; Fenqa:posﬁs and rails. Also.we split cedar shakes
for roofs and.for the siding,on the barns.and sheds.  The only boards we
~hadbneeded to be éamn by hand. - The logvmas rolled up on a rack about six
feet off the ground. Ons man was onutép,‘another was on the ground,-and
the log was sawn lengtﬁwise:withwwhét we called a whip saw. This was a
lot of'hard work for each board, soc boards were only used for floors or
.othar=special placgs., I never did any whip-sawingbecause 1 waa}tcu ghort
to reach or pull the saw through the loge.
. In the wintertime there wasn't very much to do except take cars of
:gtock, bring wood in the houge,'ahd kesp the snow shoveled off the
.to the .river, sheds, barn and,guthgﬁseg We. all slept in-the eabin.
the girls;sleptfupstairs because it was warmer there.
iving in a one=room cabin:;reated.a;bathing problem, We sgolved this
%,a;@lankat to.screen off an area by the cook stove. Ths water

n.-the .wash hoiler, and we.used th@z‘zwa%htufﬁl@f‘of3,& baﬁ.htut;mr The

aht baﬁh was quite am svent, gspecially: in the wintertime when
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©it was freezing outsides

I was always up first,.I'd dress and get the fires going,_than go
out to the shed and get a Qenison or elk ham, brimg it in and cut off
enough meat for breakfast, Then 1'd take the ham back and hang it up
éway from the dogs, go out té thejﬁarn,'fesd thev350pk, and‘milk‘the,cdw.
By this timé Mom would have bféakfast ready and I waslhungry and ready for
ateak, potatoeé, biscuits, hot cakes, or whatever she fixed., After break-
fast I'd get water from the river, turn the stock loose for wate£ and
exercise, clean the stalls, and bring in some wood, By that time Mom
would have things ecleaned up and be ready for school, and the girls and
I would tie into our lessonsg, I knew that if I worked hard and got things
done right, I cou;d run the trapline or maybe go figshing,

The day ended by seeing the stock was in the bérn_and fed, the cous
milked,fﬁoud boxes filled, ahd maﬁiﬁg_sure thére was enocugh kindling for
‘mcrning. Sometimes we had reading to do for homeqwrk. Our cabin was
Iighted by coal o0il lamps, so reading at night méant érmwding around the
table,
| The year Uncle Ben came up, he brought us a phonograph. It was the

kind that had to be cranked up. The records wsre cylindefs, and the

\amplifier was a big horn—shaped‘déal with a picture of the Whistler's dog
fﬁh it. We only had about a dozem records, but they were good music, and
j always enjoyed hearing them over again. Ue always had something to
‘ac even when playiné; The girls had a doll or tuo to have fun with, and
I’always was fixing busted tackle, cleaning guns, greasing boots, or
hanﬁ@ning knives or axes. |

1t seemed like sométhing was always happening too. Like the winter

Ben was with us, We had a big‘snow‘Storm and couldn't even get to

R Sy

i
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; : Lowell for the mail and supplies., In the meantime we ran out of shortening
i\ : and didn't have any way to bake bread or fry anything, We lived on venison

stew and.dumplings for almost two weeks. It was good food, but after eat=

ing that three times a day for tuo weeks it got pretty tiresome,
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Liké any’kid, I was always in‘a-hurryqfa get things:done énd when I'é
go dut‘to get the milk couw in and get her ﬁn the trail headed for the
vaain, I‘dvfé;l'qack ﬁc ta?e_her, He'd rﬁn.a;b;g side, let out a couple
‘ o? ba#gs;‘aﬁd thé'bld ng‘uouid‘tékaJo?F with me hanginé_on hef tail and
fairly‘flying. I knew it wasn't right, but it was fun and somehow I got
away with it most times, I_waén't satisfied with that so one day when I
had to bring the calf in,‘I tpied grabbiﬁg his taile I hadn't besn smart
enbugh.to notice how short his‘tail was and on hié'First jump, wﬁam, I
got bbtﬁ hind feet right in my bélly. By the time I came to and sort of

;;uwgw# limped home sore as he’l, I’d somehow gat the idea that belng pulled by

an anlmal's tall wasn't a uery gcod idea.

3” ‘ there were always elght or ten around the barn. Thls was good because they

kept the mice, rats, and chlpmunks cut of tha hay and graln. :'
‘Sometimes mhen we had some of Tom s dogs I'd catch ong . Of the Cats,
take it out a ways f:om the barn, and then set the dogs a bit farther cut;’

These distances depended'on the size. of'the cat and the running conditions.

barn wzth the dogs rlght after 1t barking up a stcrm. The cat generally‘
would make the barn and the dogs would be right behlnd its By this tiée'
they would scare a few more cats, scare the hell rlght out of the stock,
- wind up getting klcked, and they would be howling, That's when pandemoneum
was in full force. By thls tlme I was generally 31tt1ng on tha corral

Vg ©

g saillng out of tha house wlth a swltch and I'd get my brltches tanned

we always had a lut of cats. The glrls had their pets, and 1t seamed '

~ Then I‘d drop the cat and yell, "Sick 'em!" Amay the cat would go for the

ce laughing at all the commotlcn I'd cauaed. About that time Mom would "~
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| good and harde yl'll‘admit I had it»céming;;butﬁl really didn't mind iﬁ
because éll the‘cqmmqtionuI.had caused was worth ths licking‘I got!

We acquired a saddle mare with a mule colt. Tﬁe mare was a typical
hammer—headéd cayuse and a good sure-footed saddlerhorse. Lots of times
Ifd ride ﬁer dpwn to Low§lI to‘ge£ éhe'mail andsgupplies.

The mule was a different ma£te:. we‘broke.har to ride, and she and
' I‘sort of broke even: One time I'd ride her, the next time she'd buck me
off. I never took her out aione'and only rode her when someone else was
.along.- Sometimes\that was 0K andwsomatimes we had quite a time.

Later Dad bbUght a Eig écfrel»mare and she was well bred. She uwas a
trcttef. I sure likéd to ride hef. I was lighé, and I woulé lay the reins
loose on her neck aqdllet her 95. She’loved tq trot and was smooth as
 eilk to ride;_:  | S |
| l.v”Onekwiﬁtér a man and hiS QiFé~uere‘statidned-§t Goddard.9ér for the
'Qinter. He was working for the Forast Service. bI‘have long since fore
gdﬁtan their names, He Had a couple of quarter horses, and he liked to
have me ride one just to excercise her, She was a dandy and.well trained,

- We had four or five head of cattle‘that winter, aﬁd-we let them graze on
the Goddard Bar place whers there was a lot of grass., Every night I had
to herd these critters back into the corral so the cougars wouidn't get
them. That is what a guarter horse isvtrained fur. béll I had to do was
stay in the saddle and she would stay behind the cattle, If one broke out,
‘right away shefd go and head it back, Between her and Jack we handled
thoss critters like old-time cowhandé. |

Ghe‘real cold morning the Fdrest Se:viCe man and I decided that tq
~the horses a proper workouﬁ, we should ride up to O'Hara Bar station.

y8 he had something to check out, I don't remember, but we went-up and
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bﬁéék OKe - It was real nlce in the crisp cold alr, as I remembar, i? mas
abéut ZEFOo CUWhen we came back we came to our place to leave my saddle,
and I was going-to ride bareback to Goddard Bar and hglp put the horse

away. About the time I got on her she spooked at something and 11t out

. hell for leathert. I- knew I cauldn't stop her and I didn't want to get

thrown off and get all busted up on that frozen ground, 8o 1 lnaned over

her neck and hung on for all 1 was worth._ It dldn‘t.take very long to
cover that 200 yards, but I was sure thankful when she decided sha'd had

enough and stopped without trylng to jump the corral fence or somethlng.




Dadtaﬁdwl,toék'theﬁboatAaCrdss £he river-

nd fished the mouth of Ceéader Creek for -

vinner.

ETI————TC A

and had asked for some fish for supper, so

I took Jack my Vine maple pole (leaning
against the Cabin) and went down to the

by the spud patch and caught supper.-

TRALE xR stanOm

B e asidd i Y

Mom was feedinq_some'Forest‘Service people

rappids




Most of our fishing was for food, and the limit was what we needed

for the next meal or two. However, when somecne mould‘qome in from Kooskia,
we would really go after the flsh. |

B'Hara Creek was about tmo and one—half miles upstream from our place
and'across the Selugy, The e?siast way to cross thg river was to ford it
with horses. This alwayé ﬁeant a lot of fussing around'juat t§ catch some
fish, in spite of the fact the creek was full of them, 80 we only went
over there once or twice a year and genetally on special occasions. The
big occasion would be when someones would come. up from Kooskia and wanted a

lot of fish. He would stay with usy and we would eat dlnner at noone Then

we uould ride up,: ford the rluer, tie the horses up, and hike up the creek
about three mlles. rThere masn't any real trail; but we had sort of busted
put a fairly goed traily, so we could go alcng and not floht too much brush. ';
We uould ‘gtart fishing back towand the river, and between DOad and me, we'd ‘S,
sQon have‘quite a few fish. We had flour sacks rigged up with a rope over
our shoulder for a “creel™, It wouldn't be léhg until I'd have too many
to carry so I'd give them to Dad or the guest}f'Pretty soon they would be
carrying a 1otbof Fishfénd couldn't do much more fishing, and I would end $
up batching most of the fish, which, of course; I thought’was quite good.
';'mé élways had to.get back in plenty of.time to ford the river beforévdark,
 ;6the:mise we'd be stuck out all night. After getting acrosé the river,
jug’d clean'tﬁe fish and pui them in panners which were wooden canvas=—
overed boxes for'packing. we'd'puﬁ_in a layer of grass, then a layer of

and repeated layers until”we were done. Thig usually meant two pretty

‘panners. Then we'd load up and go back to the ranch, put the fish
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down by. the river, éaver the panners with gunny sacks, and-wet_them down
with cold water, There wers aluays encugh dogs around to keep any bears
away, So the fish were safa. Next morning we'd be up befors daylight,.
have braeakfast, get our friend loaded up; rewet the'sacks,Aput a canvas
‘ovar the top of the béck;\to keep thinge cool as pw?ﬁ"’i‘blé‘, -‘a’n‘d' head the
guest back to town. The F;sh always képt in good qonditipn,'even if it
was sometimes necessary to rewet the sacks to kéep them cool,

Other times we would go over ana catch maybe fifty or sixty trout
and Mom would pickle the emall ories, and we'd salt the others down. They
would kéep“dhtii*me"ﬁsea'ﬁhemVub.i

When I came back in “1'963; T falked t6 the man stationed ‘at 0'Hard
Bar and he told me that I'd be lucky to catch one six-inch éraut'in there
ndu., There was a paved road all the way té;touh and a soncrete bridge
‘across theTSelwaQ'where we used to have to fords That meant about thirﬁy

minutes from toun to start Fishing!

t
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One dry hot summer day someone going along the trail cleaned his
pipe out on an old dry stump and the hot coals of tobacco soon had the

stump blazing arid that spread to brush and tgees; Somehow we_ found out

“about fhe fire before it got too big, and we got the word out to all the

people -in the area, I don't remember who told who, but the'uofd‘"Fire"‘

vas all that was nacésSary.to get sverybody in action and'Fast. The

. fire was burning some cedar timber and this was very valuable to us. 1
was fighting fire like everyhody else-«blearing out a path or fire trail,

as we‘called them, to prevent the fire from spreading and trying teo put

out any small fires that burning material falling out of the trees had
started. Some of these would fall on any or all of us working on the

fire. In fact, my shirt caught on fire and very luckily I was nsar the

cresk so I could jump in and put. it out., That was a very scary time even

though we were lucky énough to get it under control during the first day. .

UWe lost some timber, but not near as much as we would have lost had thers

not been plenty of help close by, I have never needsd to be told to be
careful of fires! The burning shirt, the smoke, the Heat, and the ominous
roar of the fire in dry timber made a permanant impression on me that I'11
never forget.

One summer, I have forgotten the exact year, but I think it was
either 1916 or 1917, there wae an eclipse of the sun, and it occurred at

about midday. This event naturally would have been exciting enough by’

+ itself, but it so happened that some herders were moving a band of sheep

past our place during the time of the eclipse, The sheep had to follow

ﬁhe trail past our hay field, and as we didn't have a sheep=tight fence,

T c




it was up to Jack and me to keep the sheep out of the field in order t§
save our haycrop. This entailed a lot of running and chasing sheep for
both Jack and>myself. The day was very hot and muggy, and I was getting
extremely hot and tired; _About that tims‘it started to get .dark, and the
gﬁeap:heqded dc@n just like it‘maé night, Jack and I.took aéuantage of
~that and layed doun in the creek to cool off. vActually that probably -
saued'me‘Ffom having heat stroke, Rest and.colﬁ water never felt as good
before. Strangely gnough after the eclipse had passed and daylighf came
again, the sheep moved out very quiatQIike, and we didn't have mdch tfouble

v

with them after that. Bet they thought it was sure a quick night,
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‘eaten any salmow right ocut of salt water so we thought these salmon were
good gating. Dad and other men usad to spear tham.; The 3pear they used
was made withAthrée large'hbdks'teatheréd to a long pole. The hooks uwere

fastened in a slot at the end of the pole and urépped with hedvy line.

have the spear pole glance off, and have one of the hooks get into the
fish. This reguired a lot of strength to use them and more strength to
get the fish in after a successful spearing.

Dad told me I just wasn't big enough to handle a salmon spsar and

kid, I was determined to apear a salmon., First, I had to make my own
spear and keep it hldden in the brush ;o nobody would catch me. One day
when 1 thought the time was right, I took my spear out of hiding and
sneaked down to a gravel bar just below the cabin where I knew salmon
would be coming in close to shore. Sure enough in a few minutes, here
came a big old salmon close to shore, and I made a stab at it and missed,
I was very excited and forgot to pay attention to anything elss. Long
about that time Mr. Cleveland:came riding up the trail and sauw me, - He
rode right up behind me,,leaned over and got me by the collar, and lifted
’,right up in his saddle. He informed me that just ‘cause my Dad wasn't
“ire to watch me, I couldn't get away with what I knéw)bstter than to
:ﬁq do, After he ?ihished‘hisllecture, he said, "Now suppose you and

fishing the way a boy should fish," I realized later on that both

Duriné the spring, salmon mould comeIUp the river. to spauwn,. Ue hadn't

This made a three-cornered type spear, and the idea uas to strike the fish,

wouldn®t let me do it even'when he was around. MNaturally, like any other

and Mr, Cleveland were right. I was awfully 1ucky that I didn't hook




that fish, bscause it would have had me in the river bafore

sense enough to turn the spear looss,

I'd have

41




42

A man by the nams of Smmky Kaluaski stayed in a shack on the lower
and of our<p1ace faf a while one year. He helped Dad do_some lagéing.

He also did soma.trapping for bear and caught one up on.the hill behind

" our house. Shortly after that.ﬁe'decidéd to move on, and he gave me his

.bear~trap.- ﬁéw, that rﬁally'gdt me excited.“»I kﬁem hém“ta,set the trap,
build the pen, place the bait, and by this timé, haQing uwned énd learned
how to shoot a 30«303 I just knew I could get me a bear in no tiﬁe,at<all.
My folks had different ideas and very emphatically said, "NO BEAR TéAPa
PING FOR YOU", period. Believe me, I wasfonewextremely disappointed kid.
My argument was that the 30=30.would shoot just as hard for me as anybody
~else, and that was what sveryone else used, so why couldn't I? .The ansyer
was still;'"Nou; The regsoh.was that just trapping and shooting a‘bear_ “
wouldn't be so bad, but thét trapéing‘a cub'with éama being close by trye
’ing to help her offspring would be the problem. Handling the mother, who
naturélly would be in a very bad humor and ready to- attack anything or |
anybody that'hapgened on the scene, would take the experisnce of an old=
time trapper liké Tom Allison had found out. At about the time the trapper
was concentrating on the cub, the mama would come busting out of the brush

“Jike ‘a wild bull but twice as nastyy and the fight would be on Past as

~:5l£gﬁﬁan§ng. Naturally, this was no place for an inexperienced kid. The

Itimate answer, like many others, was that my folks won the argument, and

hat is probably why I lived to tell the tale.
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[ As T remember thé-iaw, such as it was in those déYs, a bdy'¢ould not
F ' legally huntideer until he'wasgtwelQéfyéérs did{_ Sb,ch]thefeuéﬁing before
o old Mom that

Thi§ was

OK wlth her, sa the rext merning I was up at the crack Bf dawn, and I

mlght add that I dldn’t need an- alarm to. get me up. Jack, my 30-30, and

I took off up bekind the swamp, which vas abaut-fhree« T a mile

from the house., I was sure I'd see a good deer and, sure enough, there

[

stood a nice fat barren doe Just like Dad and I alwayskilled for eating.
I killed her with one shot as I‘d been taught, cleaned her, and not

uantlng to leaue her for bears, caugars, or coyotes, I started to -drag

her home.

Nom knem where I'd gone, had heard the shot ter a couple of

hours: gd;”ﬂ monderlng about what had: happaned~~" qurﬁhéitrail and

wooden sled we had to help drag the deer home.‘“ﬁ h

Goddard Bar, a man who was staylng there ou r?nlg
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I told him that as long as he wanted to help me celabrate my blrthday,
that I'd hate to dlsappolnt him, so I'd be glad to let. him carry the
deer home for mee -

When Dad got home a few days later I told. him about kllllng the

“deery where I killed 1t, and the trauble I'd had 1n gettlng lt hnme. He
said, "Why dld_yau kill one so far away?" Thab was,sort of the way thingé

‘were in those days—-figure how your!re gding’%c-Finiéh‘tﬁé‘jpﬁfbéfbfé you

start,
One time Tom Allison tock me on a trip up to the Selway Falls where
he was camping Por the winter in the log cabin just above the trail. This

was in the garly spriné- Thers was not much snow down low, but it was

still cold enough ‘to keep his traps out, as the pélts‘were‘still good,

Each of us had a pack and, héturally,"élfifie. ,ﬁe gd%'a“é%dd start

and were Hiking along-at aﬁQOOd:steé&y péce enJoylng the scenery, as

‘therse wasn't much else to do. About a mlle from the falls the dogs Jumped

a cougar thaﬁ'had'just killed a deer right near the trail. The big cat
took off up the mountain -and the dogs followed right behind it, barking"

up a storm. Tom and I took a look ‘at the deer, and it was still warm.

- The cougar had started to get ite £ill, and Tom judged it was about half

‘through eating uhen the dogs jumped him. Ue listened to the dogs, and Tom
vﬁéigufed'ﬁhéyfwou15 ca€éh‘ub with the cat dowr the Glover Creek Canyon and
:rfee it close to the trail. We left our packs and 11f out down the trail
Jack and Phoebe who stayed back ‘from the chase. At Gldver Creek we
”the rldge and tried to piek up the dogs, but wé dldn't hear a sound.

followsd alcng ‘the :idge where we thought'the'cat and,ddgs had gbne and

cléar back to the desrs e never Found 'a dog nor hedrd a sourd.

het ‘Phoebe nod Jack had picked Up a fresh scent. “Tom figuted that
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: the\dogs had lost the cat and went on home, so we cut oFf;quite a bit
of the‘dgef meat for the'dags, loaded up our packs, and lit out for the
cabin so we could arrive before dark. When we reached the cabin the

dogs were not'there. Tom knew right away what had happened., Ue had cut

~undgrneath the dogs, and-they had the cat treed farther-up the mouptain =" = = = =

tham he originally Figured; He knew his dcgs-wouldﬁ'ﬁ leave that cat
.until he showed up, so he rigged up a paiousef, Qot é écuple of chunks of
jerky, and lit out, He kngu thét I could cook,.had a rifle and two dogs,
and would be OKe ﬁe told me that I had hiked sixteen to eighteen miles
already that day, and he wasn't sure'hom far he'dthaue to go. Ahymay,-he
thought the extra trip would be too much for me. I was tired and hungry
anq‘agt§ed‘mith him g%thou§ any fugs. I dcn't rsmembsr wbat Ircogggd fg:
myself. I was hungry and it didn't‘ma§§§r mhat‘%latez I was ?égpy:as long
as;it was enaugh.‘ The dogs were happy, too, becausé.ﬁhey:had a good feed
of fresh meat. By the time I was through and got things wgshed,up,‘it was
gupg_and;dark and time to.go to bed,
e No sooner had I blown»the lighﬁ;ou?, thg webd raté or pack rats, ag.

““they were also called began chasing sach other up on the rafters. This

V“man quite a racket, and I really didn't like rats. Anyhow, since it

Lf quged like 1 wasn't‘going‘to get teo shoot a cougar (Tom had promised me

we had found the cat on the ridge that I could shoot it), I decided I'd
ét”ésLmell’gat:g rat or two. I 1lit the candle I had handy, but by the

Ijgpt my tifle up, the rats were gons. After a feu friea{atyghat I

""ng}'dﬁggttar do real fast aiming, so I put the barrel of the rifle
'eeh'gy Q%& #33 aﬂQ thg“naxt one, puguﬁhét leg up over my q;her,kneqt_’

"gifle,jlityphergandls, and shot away at a rat. That was funj.

"tekilégngigny-;gts,%but”l was sure shooting the hell out of ghg;wﬁf
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sﬁakes.qn,the roof,  After a while I sort of figured that I'd haQe,so
many shakes shot off that if it rained or snowed, we'd have to spend all
‘our time fixing the roof instead of hunting, running.the trapline, and

other things that would be a lot more fun. So I put the rifle away, blew.

rying‘the caugar; It was up the mouhtain-abave‘wﬁere we had been and
then down a ridge tdward Glover Cfeek. After some cqnvsrsation about,the
hunt——we were boﬁh.very happy ‘about getting the couga%e-we turned in for
the night.

The next merning we weré up at daylight. Tom told me to get‘the
fire going, get some frash water Prﬁm the river, and he'd get breakfast,
.-Tqm wéé.what.we called a sourdough artist, .He sure could make fine sgure

dough biscuits or hot cakes. Thaf morning we had biscuits baéause we.
"éaulé"taka éome ?Er’lunzh and have\tﬁe‘rsst for Suppet whenﬁwe‘gat back
-to the cabin. .As I remember we had venison steak, potatoes, gravy, huckle =
‘berry jam, and coffee. Even a kid could get Pilled up on that kind of
iﬁbddev.As'usual, I was hungry and it was good.

| After breakfast Tbm told me to take a pole, a hoék, and a chunk of
ffﬁé cougar meat and go down to the big hole below the falls and cakch

ough fish to h;ue for suppsr and te bait tha ﬁraplina. The cougar meat
e Pine bait because it was'tough. I knew I would only need a pisce or
= _i got a water bucket, the pole line and hook and bait and took off,
‘agéut thirty to forty minutes I was back with all the fish we ngeded,
they were nice big rainbows. In those daYs no one wasted anything;
’was.cansidéred proﬁar to usé fish to bait the traps, feed the dogs,
féﬁ,kas ail thfée cases pertained to making a living or eating. By

e 1 cleaned what fiéh'wé wanted to eat, Tom had the cougar skinned

q&f"ﬁﬁé'céﬂdlé;.ahd»wgntAtgvsléép;iﬂ?ﬁﬁngaémiﬁ@gbﬁéMéimeM;?tef that ééﬁ— T
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ut>and ﬁhe'ﬁide 1led up to cure, and we mera ready to pick u

the trapline. He had prsulously set traps along the river for/mink and
martin, and we found several -traps loaded, some sprung, soms Mifh bait

’”gone, and there were other thlngs that nseded flxing to keep the traps ln

fépraduc1ng oraer.” His traps were all the may“up ta Three Lynxﬁ

was about three mlles. The work on the trapllna tcok most cf the day, and

by the tims we got back to the cabin, it was tlme ta cut wood, get‘,~ssh

’water, feed the dogs, and skln out the mink from the day's catch, ;Tcm dld

the sklnning and I dld the chores, That was the way things. uorked on- those
tripse. After everything else was done, we got a good suppsr going, ate
uell,"énd were soon ready for bed and a good night's sleep. The next

murnihg we were up early and after breakfast, Tom told me to catch some

fish_;c take home, and_he'd get thingé'ready~to leaves The fishing didntt

,fake very long as we only needed about six of those blg ralnboms for homs.

ﬁvAll thls wag dane wlthout wasting too much time.

The f

1 ustd packed fn

 mas a good trlp and old Tom was a great coachifor me.~vI always learned

ﬁ Jlats aof thlngs mhen I was with him,
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One summef-our milk cow got caught up in a barbedunire fence and . got

! o a very bad cut in her left-=hind teat. Tnis teat had to be milked alnné
gé9vwf- o wlth the- rest, and that prﬂved qu;te a job.‘ I;upuld t;géngr.head upfsnorf,
: , ; . tie her left hind leg tight as I could to the stéll nars, and start milkinge.
Fw,f;. ‘ Milking the Pirst three teats went OK, but when 1 got to the sore one, the

old cow would squirm, balk, try to kick me, and anything else she could

thlnk of to get me to stope. After milking I would put some medicine over

the cut to heal the wound and to keep the flles auay. All this lasted

about a month, and I don't know who was the happiest, the cow or me, when

that cut healed up and I could milk in a riormal manner.

Most of the time spant on’ the ranch was for necessmty of living.

'Haweuer, there wers some nlce thlngs too, The scenary was beautlful,

Tl E

there were lots of wild flouers, and the girls aluays liked tm ‘pick them

for the house. As most of the flowers grew near the house, it wasn't much

SR

of a chore to find a nice bcuquet. However, the girls, Jack, and 1 always

went together for thexr protecticn. We had a bed of Sweet Williams about

four ?eet by eight feet that was really pretty. It was solid with flowers

nd had a large variety of colors. The nice part was that it lasted all
summer.

we discovsred an area on our ranch that apparantly had been a very

ld campsmte for Indians. We found quite a feuw arrouheads, flint knives,

and stones that had been used to fashion and sharpen their articles. It

s a nice collection, but somehow it got loste Today it would be quite

‘Ye never played much as kids mainly, 1 suppose, because there were

f“ﬁarkslwith swings or slides. However, we did have fun uith games and
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things like that, I was the:oniy boy in'the'area,Jand'naturally, wanted
to play bal;;‘ Jeanette thought it was her duty-to try and play catch with
‘mge This never wbrked out too well, but we did the best ue could.,

we neyver had a blcycle because thera wasn't any p ace to ride onae

The tralls were tac raugh for that.

In the winteértime when the snow crustaed vver we had a lot bf fun
with our sleds. They were homémade, but they worked fine. We could aluays

find a place to slide down the hill, and when we got tired of that we could

pull_anﬂ push sach other around the fisld and slide down tHe more gentle

SR T S

Slcbeéo

In the wintertime it was always cold and sometimes we had lots of

snow. The snow on the trees uas beautiful,'but it eertainly made travel-

ling a real problem. After a heavy storm we would be conflned to the

houss and sut buiidinQS«for several days, When the new snow would gettle
doﬁn and crust over, we could walk on top and we could go everywhere with
no brush to interfere. That was fun. |

One bright sunny morning_after about a foot of smow had fallen, I

was going down to Lowell to get the mail and whatever supplies we had

all of the snow on a small fir tree came down at once. That scared the
daylights out of me=='bet I jumped ten feet. I thought something was about
7to get me and wheeled around'@ith hy rifle pointing in the direction of the
raéket all ready to blast whatsver varmint that was attacking me when I

realized what had happenede I sure felt foolish getting all scared over

coming in. 1t was very quiet; there was not a sound anywhere when, kerplop,

PSS
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One summer Mrse. Packer amd her daughter came up to visit us. The

nige sandy beach.not

. weather was hot and we decided to go swyimming in the river. There was a

¢ from.the. house.. ‘The water there was.ifairly

guiet and was suitable for swimming. I.swamﬁoutftod Farfahd;gat'eaughtv

in. an undex;qufrent. I was about to go under for the third time when Mrs.

Packer managed to get a long limb out to me.

I grabbed it and she dragged

me. .to shore. Ivrémemﬁer being :so0 .tired that.IvjusE wanted to lay downy

and, she had a létvcf,#poub;e getting me out of the water. From that day

on I was very careful abaut getting into deep waters.
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Thare wers some grizzlies left in the area, though none wers very

close to our ranchs They would bust lnto cabins and wreck the place lcok-

“”iﬁfing for food and smash up or- scatter whatever they didﬁ’twlike.aa saakﬂef A

flour was apparantly thelr plaything as they would rip it open, then upon
not llklng it, they would take it in thelr mouth and scatter it all over
the place. Killlng grizzlies’ always produced some tall talaa, but like
éld Tom sazd,.ghay_ggreagasyhpp k;;l»;n ong shot but hard as hell to kill
in 8.8, the number”qf,rﬁUnds in a 3030, |
| There were two grizzlies killed that proved his theorys. I wasn't

nearveither'of fhesg‘kil;inga, but. they were told as true by reliable
pecple so we all belisved them‘ |

‘Story ‘No. 13 Thera were. soma dcctqrs up on Cpoluwater Nountamn ‘hurte
ing grﬁuse. .All had besen in<tha.ngiﬂfhaving a snort or tuo after the
morning hike when one of theldocbors_decided hetd go get a grouée, He
took off down the hill toward a likslyflopking,thicket and about a quarter
of a mile from the cabin as he stértedﬁthraugh a hucklaberry patch, a-
grizzly entered the same patch coming up the hill, and apparently they each
saw the other at the sams ﬁime.. Mr, Grizzly, of course, being of a
naturally bad diSpdaitibn and gquick temper, opened his mouth to let out a
mean and fierce growl. The doctor who was armed with a 22 Special rifle,
wﬁich had about thé same Pirs power as today's 22 Long rifle, reacted
quickly, He aimed and fired, hitting the grizzly right in the roof of his
th. The bullst penetrated his brain and killed him instantly, The
tor took off for camp and upon arrival told his tale .of killing a bear.

st of the guys thought he had probably shot at a stump or something
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buzaafﬁsr some,persuasion,-they went back tafthe'husklebarryfpaﬁphvto find .
out for sure what had happensd. By the time theytfound the perfectly dead
grizzly which was - about the size of a couw, the doctor'whp had.killaa the
bear.looked at his tiny rifle, looked at the size of the bear, and went
‘“intoAéHoékfw{Lﬁhkil}.hisfcnmpanioﬁEmﬁﬁééJmhétﬁ£67ab,féﬁ”ﬁé”féébvéféﬁ‘and”;
was the proud -possessor of the hide of oae of the largest grizzlies euér
killed in the Selway area.

Story No, 23 The Roﬁinette brothers had a ranch up in the Mdoss
Creek area which was about forty-rive milss from where we were. They usre
tryihg to raise éattié and found out that a grizzly had hslped itself to
one of their animals. They knew that if they wanted to stay in the cattle
business they would have to gat Mr. Grizzly before he got all their cattle,
‘which they kneuw he would do. Both of these men were well-gxperienced in
hdntihg.‘ They werse éood shots, like all peopié in the wilderness aeeas;
bébauée'tﬁeir soufcavof‘foad'and snmétiﬁaa théif‘liVes déﬁéhdéd on- good
shooting. They started out up a draw where they were pretty sure they
wbuld find Mr. Bear. They were both armed with 44«70 rifles which were
hapdehitting rifles at short range. One of the brothers went up the bottom
of the draw, the other paralleled him at about thirty yards on the side of
the ridge. They hadn't gone vary far when they jumped the bear., As usual
the bear wasn't about to get chased out of his territoty; so he started
 down the hill after the man at the bottom of the draw. Both men opened
fire and they weren't missinge When the bear died, he was‘feaching over a
- log with his big paw about sighteen inches‘from his adversary's face., UWhen
-ﬁﬁe brothers skinned out the bear, they found that all sixtesn rounds had
hit the bear, ripped his heart and lungs out, but didn't break any bones so

ould still travel, Luckily the bear died when he did or there would"
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hava. been a badly'mounded,c: a very dead mane ;iké old Tom said, you had

< - better maks sure uhén shooting=~the first shot is vital.

e

-
b
{
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One fall Dad and I took a trip down te Syringa, which was the end
_of the road. I don't remember the details of the trip, but one thing

about it I'1l almayé'remember; g Had gottéh;upieéxﬂy‘tﬁ”geﬁicurﬁgaanw

ready‘to pack.an the ﬁules énd'start‘fdr home . BreakfastAwash't'reaBy' . o ;
‘yet, géll'was uanaering around the place and found some grapese They
Qefahdead riﬁeg”cool in the ﬁdfniné,‘and the best taéting things I had
sver eaten-at thaf times

In éyriﬁga today- there is a mill,¢a~étbre:cr tma,.SEVBﬁalrhauées,
and a Qery'nice restéQran£; ‘The last time I wasfviéikiﬁgfthéfSeluéy, my
daughter and I went there for braakfast whlch, I mlght add, was very goot.

I tuld them abnut tha grapes, and they wers pleased to thlnk that nice

things happened at Syrlnga aver 51xty»f1ve years aga.’

bt et o G e o i e

Bringlng Supplys - Go:.ng "to the store" was

-an: expedltion . Mlnlmum of 4 days generaly 6 or 7
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Fishing tackle was al@éys é.homemade~affair. I wﬁuld cﬁt.good vine
maple pcles, peel them, and nall them to the barn s0 they would dry
stralght. InAthe fall,~m1nter, and Sprlng when there wasn't any fly
Flshlng,.we msuld use these pcles mlth about twenty or thlrty feet of :
line well tied te the pole. We'd ‘use a'bear hook and’nOAleader. Nost
times for a sinker we shot a 22 into a stick of’wood,'ﬁﬁbpbedlit oﬁt,‘

beat it douwn thin, and wrapped it around the line for a sinker. Ffor

SRR

bait we would use a chunk of meat or maybe a grasshopper in the fall.
Meat was preferred as it would stay on the hook a lot better than a
grasshupper. WE would Pish the deep rlffles and because there was a lot

';J

of flsh and very few flshermen, we wculd almaya uatch uhat we needed.

For fly flshing-we.always had some ‘old fly rods of sorts around.
me'u$ed silk enameled level line, and the flies were tied to about an
sight~inch leader. For creek fishihg we would genmerally use a maple or

v “_ willow pole with a short line. Some of the fly rods were telescoping

E . metal rodsy and the best reels in those days were automatics. Both the
metal rods and reels required a lot of care or they would rust up and

break or, in the case of the reely just notwork at all.

The rods and llnes were not su;tabla for long casts, consequently,

we had to wade in a lot cf placas to reach where we wanted to fish., Wading
in a swift stream like the Selway was dangerous, even if we were not in

water. My orders were not to wade. Therefore, I always had to "slip

4il in", This got me wet, andms I couldn't g8t any wetiter, I just

ding.' We didn't havs any waders or rubber boots. We JUSt had

th hob nalls and holes ln them to let the uater out. Vary ;

-ever wade over knae deep. One time when I was fishing the
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',crgekgon'nurvramgh,al didrslip-and went into a deep hole. I looked and:.
. saw my hat floating away. Ny'concern<was to get the hat, which I managed

to grab, then I worked myself to shore, I sure didn't want to loose that

.hat‘» .o . . . i

Vw ;‘aaé‘tiéefﬁe'hadmbéar@ad;soﬁé Foréét Sefvice.peaplg;uanq*ifggéiﬁélggﬂi
Mcﬁ with all the extra worke She decided that as a feward sﬁe would.buy'
he.a ﬁew fly outfit because I had never had a nsw. outfit for ﬁy owrs ~ We
sent for a réd, reel, and line, ana as 1 rehember the(toﬁal price was
$5.50. Thé ou£fit.arrivad in due time and I was one very happy and
sxcited boy. |

Dad was home, and he suggested we go fishing and get enough fish for

’ breakfast. We were going to his favorite hole just below the: ranche.

The reason it was his favorite hole was because it was formed by a very
largs foc?,about'twelve ﬁr fhifteén feati@ide and tuehty fest long. Just
below. the rock was.a parfect place for rainbows, I knew Dad would wank

to fish that hole so it was up to me to fish somewhere else. Just above

Dad®s hole was an eddy that produced fish, so I decided I'd start there

with my new rod. The rod was about seven feet long and fairly stiff and
wasn't exactly made for distant casting. I worked the line out about

thirty feet. Thae fly touched the water and instantly I saw a big fish

rise for it. We thought it very sporting to taks the fly away if‘mercould,
so I cast again, letting out a littlse more line., This time Mr. Trout
wasn't going to miss his dinmner any longer and he hit the fly as it
touched water with a vicious smack. 1 played the fish for about fifteen
utes, got him ashore, put my fingers in his gills, and tossed him up
bad} Dad heid him up, looked him over, and reminded me that ue had

ut to fish for breakfast and’ﬁhis was it, -When we got home and

e R e e e A e o DO RS

SERE
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weighed’hiﬁ,.iﬁ was an ev@n.five.pounﬁs.-‘Boy ah boy; what a way to break
in-a ﬁew outfit! No one ﬁade me aA offer: for thé.outfit,.but i'ﬁ sure it
was not for sale,

Qumttlng Flshlng afﬁar one flsh because 1t was enough %o gerve our.
;.needs was typlcal of. the way all of ‘the- peopie inwthe Selway area hélleved
in conserving game. There ueTe probably seasons for deer, elk, etc., but
~all of us had to sat. the yaar around. Wild game was our source of meat,"

and we never wasted it,
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| _ to take them into the mcase Créek area uhere there were a lot of elk.

These people dldn't knou ‘our. code and mhen they found a large herd of

elk,‘uhey proceeded to shoot all the bulls, uhlch wers far more than they '

} . needed or cOuld‘pack oute They took all the slk testh for souvemnirs, the
best ahtlers; and some hams. The rest was left to rot. The packers

couldn't do much about it until the party started out. Then Punny things

them. Then the pack mules got to buoking along whers the trail was on
‘slippery ground above the river, and all of the food, bedding, and other
belongings were lost in the river and natyrally could.not be recoverad.

Ward got out by thé grapeving, so to épeak, of what was happening. UWhen

these hunters got to our place they asked Dad if we could feedthem. Dad

told them that he had a wife and thres kids, that our crops had failed
that year, and he didn't know how we were going tb feed oursslves much
less anybody else. Dﬁe of the quys said that this mas sure a tough coune
try, and Dad replied that it sure as hell was, and maybe they shouldn't
~come back. They still had thirty miles to gd to get to Kooskia, and

evérybody along the way was just like Dad. They never got even a crust

One fall a Qroup of hunters came in from Spokane and hired a packer

began to happen. First, all the saddle horses got lost--no onme could find

‘bread for two more days of hard travel, and they never came back either.
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None of us in the area had any locks on our doors, and all of us were

welcome for food and lodging at anybody's place‘whether-the residents were

;,Thde or‘not...Thewruiesiweregto'léava'things%asfyouwf@uﬁﬂ¢£hamrgé
Qa;‘Materkin the.gﬂckéf;‘ieaQe Qaﬁar in'thé ﬁubkef; -Thé.éame went fof

wood and kindling. 'Sométime later you could pay back the visit with some
venison, fish, or grouse. The péying back wésn't mandatory bﬁt was dons

- as a thank you, The motto was nobody had a lock, eﬁerybcdy had a- gun,

and nobody made two mistakes.

If-there
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One problem that never seemed to coms to a conclusion was who weon

the batﬁle botwesn our mule and me., We got her as a colt along with her

i

mother, and‘Qaﬁwgggtig_ﬂxy;ngéihet over to me -to train, break to ride,

B

. Jbrk;.éna géhé&é, néf nédeséééiiyiinzéhat.ordér. As for fidiﬁg we broke
gven. UneAtime«I'a riaé her,Athé next gime Id gef bucked of?, Us'd
harneés her up with her mother as a team for ﬁlouing, pulling the wégon,,
and other chores; and they got the Jjob done, Behavior was something
else. She would get into trouble in a lot of ways., She'd try to juap'
out of the corral and get céught on the top rail or in a guy wire on the
gate. Then she would try to kick her way out and generally wound up
busting ﬁha fence Sr gate. How she eﬁervgot out of thaseva§Capgdes withe
.aut breaking a ieg‘was; I guess, just plaiﬁ mule luck.. .

Ong day she got in the root cellar where we had about a ton or two

of carrots stored for animal food. I kmew I had to get her out of there

before she foundered, Jack and I got in and around her and very luckily
g0, 1 might add,’because as scon as she saw us coming in, she started
Kicking. UWe had to crawl up in the bins and go uver the carrots to get
fiﬁlfront aof her, Jack was barking and jumping at her, and I had a club
was smacking her in the hsad. Even a mule can take just so much of
J“reatment so she backed herself out. Then, of course, she tried to
ut of the corral and got tangled up again. UWe finally gqt her
 d0wn, untangled, and on her feet. By that time she must have

he'd had enough trouble for awhile and was a very gentle mule
idays.

ver take her out for a ride unless Dad was along, GShe was
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too wild for .that.:
One.day I got to wondering if she was ticklish se I slipped in the
stall beside her and jabbed my fingers in Herrribs. When I cams to, I

“was in the corner of the barn with a saddle and. tma harnesm sets on top

‘af me.‘ She must have been _very ticklishl




One day I decided that I should teach Jeanette how to-fish, so I
..rigged up a willow stdck with a short line énd a fly and took Har down

to the creek to a nice hole where I was sure there would bs a trout, I

gave her the ﬁole and told her hﬁy.to tpés.the fly out on ﬁhe water. She

did as she was told and as soon as the fly hit the wateg a Flsh grabbed
it, Jeaneuts let cut a scraam, drmpped the pole, and lxt out for home.
After gatting her quisted down, I asked her uhat she was afraid of and
she said that shé Qas afraid she was hurting the fish, I decided that

girls just weren't made for fishing and never tried that again.
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About the end of World War I, Dad got to be deputy assessor for
Idaho County. His main duty in the summertime was to ride the‘rénge

and assess. the éheeb and cattle that were grazing in.our.pé?tugf the ;

1'c:ouh‘z:y..' He would take me on théSe'trips;mhenEUer thlngs at the ranch

i T were in such conditions that we could leave Mom and the glrls alone. ue

L e would be gome from ten to fourtesn days at a time.

The area we ware in most of the tihe was knoun as’tha Lolo Pass

"ééqnbry.' That was where the squam‘Lolo ggided the lewis and Clark

éxPediticn across tﬁe Bitteroot Mountains on their way to the Columbia
éiQar. Thére wasn't even a trail up gﬁe Locksaw River. To‘nééch.tha
eé,vwe had to go upstream from Lowell about a mile or so and take the  ’ e

vvtrall up the hill. untll we reachead the top. The hills were sort of

.rclllng at the top rather than real sﬁeep like they were comlng aut of

‘the river canyen. Dad would have a .map shomlng about where the various

nherds wers grazing, and we would take off in that general direction¢,.» |
Kééping oriénted, or paerhaps one,copld call it ground navigation, was an =
gépsalute must while traveling in wilderness argas. Orientation is
”‘sbmething I learned very youngj remembering general directions by the

‘ﬁ, keying in on a certain mountain or peak, remembering on uwhich side
“a- rldge you were travellng. For example, going up a ‘ridge with ground
ifthe left and daylight on the right meant that we were traveling on the
ht - side of the ridge; daylight on both SldES meant we were on the top
rldge' and dayllght on the left and ground on the right meant we
the left slde of the rldge.

le wauld key on a nauntaln or peak then g0 to a place where the key
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spot. would be, ~say eithsr ninety dagress left or right, instead of

slightly left or right. Then we checked the-map and saw if this was the -
gansral location we were planning te reach. After finding our destina=-
?» - tion, in . this casa.the herd of .sheep, we would have to. remember all the

keys in reverse when-we returned,

In 1963, when I was flying over the area with Claude Trenary, I

S

pointed out certain spots and told.him what they were: UWetus Meadous,
Rye Patch, Canyon Creék, or whatever, He asked me'how I could remember
that, and I tnld\him that if all,thssé.places hadn't been well engraved
in my mind I might not have been-hére'ioday. The same was btrue when I \
took my daughter up the Selway in 1981, I would tell har what creek we
uare»approaching long before we reached it by poade The trees were all
~ different, but- the ridges and peaks were the same and thay were my keys.
Our dutﬁit would consist of ﬁwo pack mules and a saddle horse for
gach of us. [y job was to shoot grousg,'catch fish, pick hutkleberries,
and do the camp cooking. Sometimes we would be alone and sometimes we
would be with government,pack'trains. Uhen we camped alons, we wpuld

pick out a spot near a creek and where there was good grass for our

stock, The creek would always have plenty of trout if we needed them,

and I would cut s willow pole, tie seome line on it, tie on a fly, and
sneak up to a hole, drop the fly on the water, and whambe, I'd have a nice
i I%d never taks very long to catch enough for a meal, We would
ways stop early emough to make camp befors dark, First tﬁing to do

1d be to unpack and unsaddle the horses and muies. We put a hobble
’1il.on cne so she wouldn't wander off, and the others would stay
Next we would make~ouf bed with tree branches, Eear grass; or

nding on what was handy. The branches had to be small and laid
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,straigbt with the small ones on top to ‘make the-hedésoft.g Bear grass is -

é‘very tough'shérpQnged grasé‘ahd‘has‘to be cut withfajknifé. T}ying to
pull‘it off by hand would result in some very deep gashes in fingers and

pélms.‘ After getting a good,mattreés laid down smooth, me.mbuld.unnoll.

;oﬂr'bgdding; ‘There weren't any’ sleeplng bags then, 80 we: had ‘a heévy
canvas that was big enough for underneath and on top too. In the canvas

¢ - . we would have several blahkets, We ua;e'cémpingiin altitudeé_of 6,000

. to 8,600 feet, and even in the suﬁmerfime it would get cold at night.,

Next after the bed, came the-éaﬁpfire for cooking. The firsf Ehiﬁg

to d? was to clear out ah‘area of &1l burnable material so we wnuidn;t '

étért a forest fire. UWe could generally find somevrocks that we could

use to rest the cooking utensilsvén while we wete cooking. We would have

- a coffae pot, Frylng pans,’ and one or tuo stew pots. Dur‘meals’wﬁuld'bét
81mple, generally patatoes, grouse ar Flsh, and a klnd of bread uhlch we

'called dough gods. It w;s made of biscuit dough and wes ccoked in one

'V piece in the ?rying pan. For dessert we would have.hpcklebérries or rice

and raisins and sometimes canned fruit. After the meal was finished we

would scour the pots and pans with send and water in the creék, then rinse

them out with hot water, By the fima all of this was done and the gear
stomed away so the chlpmunks wouldn't ruin the food and dirty up other
thlngs, it would be time to go to bed., We put our boots under our heads
for aﬂpillo% and that alén-would kesp them»warm 80 Ehey wouldn?t be all

sty when we pulled them béCk on in the morning, Sleeﬁ in that cold

n air was sure nice. Sometlmes ue would JUSt lie there and try to
t the stars. Somehow I never seemed to get very far domng that becauss

e 1 wasxﬁead asleep bafore I ggt to wery many stars,
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e got up at dayllght, mashed our faces and hands in the creak and

~'=<-v-: A \,‘x P 4«\,%2‘

that would certalnly get -us 901ng fast because that water was always cold.

Next we'd get the Pire going and start breakfast. By the time breakfast
was ready Dad uauld have the horses and mules saddled, the beds rolled

up and everythlng ready to pack. As soon as we ate and cleaned the- dlshesL,w e —

and packed the dlshas and food, thlngs were ready to load. Dad would pack‘

the mules and I would make sure that the fire was out, the ground all

around it well édaked,‘and that we didn't leave any debris that would be

‘messy. By that ﬁimé we wculd be ready to traVel.
Sometlmes we would have a gocd trall to follaw, and other times we'd
Just take off through the forest, The trees were mostly plne, and there

was very llttle brush, so the gomng was falrly good even without a trail,

Wehwould travel to the area whare the sheep ystre SUppased to be, then we
.:uéuld follom the gsigns untll we found the herd and camp. H ' -
when we rgachec a sheep herd we would always stay at the sheepherders'
cémp.r There the maéls uould be lamb stew and some of tna best bread that

I have evar eaten, The herders all seemed to be Portugese, and they had

’ ;.learned to cook in the Gld Country. zfxey made‘breéa in a labge iron Eét~

ﬁ;s and baked it in coals._covering the bottom, sides, and top. The bread

"aé fairly heavy textured like whole wheat and had a great taste. Wish

'd bean smart enough to get the recipe.

Dther tlmes we would ba in Forast Sarvxce caméé. One time we arrlved
;Unejof these ‘camps on Thursday. Tha fellow who did the cacklng at that

s} made"coffee avery Monday morning in a flve-gallcn can. He wculd'dump

ole can of coffee, generally a threa~pound can, flll the can wlth

set t on the flre and each day JUSt add some moTe water. By‘&

it 3 o o il B

y »thehday we arrlued, the aoffee was a klﬂd of a blua color and



67

strong enough, as.the. saying gaes, to float a wedge. He fixad4$yéper
that night;and the rést‘of the food was about. like the coffes. Anyuway,
Dad got to telling all the felldus (theré were eight or ten packerslin

Logmp)'what a good cook I was, and‘they decided that I‘shculd'ceok,breakf'

fast. . The bacon, coffes, and potatoss uers OKi but I debided to ot

" Fancy,‘so I mixed myibiscuit dough with canned milk, put some sugaf in

ity put the dough in a big fry pam, and set it on the fire.  When it was

done, it was all brown and very pretty to look at, but it was so damned

& FEE Ef e

h@auy_me just about had to heok a muls Qp to Qetiit off‘tha fires Boy

‘ép bqy,‘did I get chemeg sut aéout that. Dad tdldume that the next time
Heg had me cook something, just.da what I knew how and don't get any bright
dease

~ When we would be in a Forest Service camp we wbuld,genera}iy travel
uith the pack trains. This would mean that we would be with five oz more
?W“ﬁ?ckers with about ﬁen mulesraach besides our own mules and horses. AI
~Q§s always told that being a kid, I should lsarn about pack trains. fhe
>:stwaay to do that was to ride behind and watch the packs and}if I sauw

arly packs slipping, I should ride up fast and tell the packer so he could

s and there sure was plenty of that,

There wers a lot of yellew—jéckets in that country and it ssemed thay
d.to build their nests near trails. That was the worst part of a big
P ck ﬁrain. Some mule would hit the nest or step on one as most of them

re in the ground, and the.yellowujapkets would go wild and start sting-

’ 28, packers, ar‘whatgver was handy. In a matter of minutes all hell
dfb,gak‘loosa. Mules would gst teubuakiég.and kickinge. Packers would

ung and bucked off, PRacks would bust off and stuff was scattered

‘rapack that animal, What they didn't tell me was that I would get all the

,,,,,,
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éii qdet'the'pléce.' By this tine thé dﬁsﬁ‘WOQid be?sd‘thick;?noﬁcdyinm :

i ' Acould sée anything."Ths tﬁing to do, of course, was to get away from
the nesty let things qdiét dewn, find all the packs and gear, get loaded

oup again, énd’get.going, The first time or two thls happened 1 would

Rt

.get into the thick of the mess. Ganerally I mould -get stung and sometimes

get bucked off 1if my horsa got stung too. After ‘that I decided to’ gset
smart, and as soon as I'd hsar the commotion startlng, It d walt way back,

generally find a.berry patch, and eat soms hucklsberpies. When things

quieted down and sounded OK; I'd ride up and ask what had happened. The
greetimg-was generally, "yhere the hell have ydu baen?" My ansuer was,
"picking berries, uﬁat slsel” |

“These trlps wars a lot of work but that was all part of tha fun.. ‘e
L sHW lots of country, got acqualntad ulth new p80ple and oOld ‘a lot of:
stories, It was aluays nice to get back home again. ' The first thlng we
QBUld do when we got home would bse to heat up soms water, fill the washtub,
and take a baths I aluays felt like I uas covered with about a fourth-
inch of airt, and I'm sure Dad always felt the sams.

When I was back there in 1963, Claud Trsnary, who was a:good>brush
pilot, flsw ms up the Nerth Fork of the Clearuater to Cayouse Craeek. UWe
set déwn on a landing strip and caught a mess of fish from the creek..

We had to wait until the air cooled down so we could lift off and get out
“the canyon. We flew back to Kooskia over ths country where Déd and I

~ had’ ridden and camped. We fooled around going back, saluted a lookout
Claud knew, saw a big bull elk at a lake so we flew doun and took a

" hilm, then we sart of coasted along in his Piper Cub looking at the
SheTy, Tt took us forty=five minutes to fly back from Cayouse Creek to

ifitluding all the flying around ue didy I got to figuring how
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o Iéng’itAmaUId hava=taken'Dad'and@i~to‘makemthewtrip«with,duigpan.mules.,

As near as I could gstimate, if we rode long and hard and didn't have

any bad luck; we could have made the trip in‘five days. .It's hard to

‘bellave that a long haprd day s -travel cculd ba very eaSLly as compiished

‘;n:nlne minutes. As ?ar as going places is concerned, that is progress.‘

One time Dad and-I had to take some skock and things up to a shegp
gamp on Fog Mountain which was on the east sids of the Sélway abova,the
falls. I rode the sheep herder's horse going up, and we took my riding

mule for me to rids home along with a pack mule with suppliss in case ue

i

had to camp out., The trip was fourtsen miles;o?'easy trail up the Selway

and then five or six miles on a stesp winding trail up the hill. Ue got

‘to the sheep cemp late in the'aftarnasn,-and the sheepherder wes ‘waiting

for us. After taking care of the. stock, ue had tha usual supper of lamb

‘stew and pread. Thara was only one bed, and Lt was barely blg enough for

Dad and the sheepharder. Somehow or another I was slesping on the ground
with the saddle blankets for bedding. UWe were above 7,000 feet and by the
time it got dark, it really got colde I was cold so I got Jack in the
blankets with me. When things would start to warm up and the Slankets
smelled so bad I couldn't stand it, I'd stick my head out from under the
blankets to get some good fresh air, and than I'd get cold again, This
went on all night and I was mot in a very good humor, so whasn daylight
‘came- and I heard Dad and the sheepherder snoring away happy and peaceful

like, that did it. I got up, started the fire and made all the noise I

k‘bould so they couldn't sleepe. After the coffee pot got going, we warmed
'qup the lamb stew and had the usuwal sheepncamp meal. Early on a cold
?mcrning high on a mountain, -ons is not particular about the menu. As

, _long as there is plenty and it's hot, nothing else seems to matter--the
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‘ihner?bcdy;iéﬁ%epﬁéﬁisﬁéd?ﬂiﬁh;ﬁuél and reddy o the day's Bvents, .

é ' -After brsakfast we got the animals saddled and the mule packed.
Dad had his saddle horse and for ma, it was the mule, UYe started out

down the hill through an old burd. uhere thera was lotS‘bf_feeﬂ for

sheep, but travel .in and around old snags was treacherdus., Ue Hadh't
gone very far uhen we were in the middle of the hard of sheép. This
a . should have not caused trouble except.for sqmeireason'or other, the pack

mule got spocked and started running and bubking. Dad tried to get him

to .stop before he bucked oﬁr stuf? all over the mourmtainside. About:
this time my mule dacided she'd cut lbose too anq started down that
mountain as fast as she could fuh. I had a good bridle on her, but I~
needed both hards to mdke it work hard emdugh ‘to stdp her ard abgut the
time I started to pull on the bridle, I'd have to dodge a Limb, ‘éo:AI'-'ffd'
gnaE ieather and duck lou in tﬁe saddle tq'keep from Qetting bustéd 5??
the mule. This Kept Qp for a mile or so before we got to a huckleberry
patch that was big enough for me to gu to work on the bridle; I camgback
mith‘both hands as hard as I could and just about upset that damnad muls.
Anyway she stopped and I piled off, Dad came along with the pack muls

in due time and wanted to know if-I was alright. I told him I was OK, but
hat mule was érazy today and I wasn't going to ride hsr until sha settled
Ne He agrsed that might be a good idéa, so I just followed alongs Ue
ust gtarted out égain when my mule made a big sashay by a flag rock
nt end over end down the mountain. I ran up to Dad and startasd to
pifle out of the scabbard. Hs wanted to know'mhat I was upto,
in I couldn't stand to see an animal suffer; so*l was going
::ie. He ﬁut a stop td}ﬁhatfuntil‘we”éourd find out hdwfbadly

that time the mule got up, shdok hérsslf, and vasn't
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.nggﬁgcratghgﬁ- Ehen.lmwas;mad 'becaﬁsakl'd,hgpgdgsﬁeﬂd;brgkéd?ﬁarinabk “

'qrfsomafhing,just to pay har back for that wild plde she ﬁad takeﬁ me on
-dan the hill. T still didn't want to ride .her yet, .but it would have
1vbepn OK bacausm‘éhe was oneféentle lee from.then on:forlﬁhe rdst.of the
 day. | | o

- It-hadn't taken very long to get to the river and Dad decided that

! 5"’, e aught to take some fish home For.suppep;’.WB had a rod in our pack

which he got out for me. He told me to catch some Qrasshoppars and go

~doun. to the big hole by the falls and catch some fish while he unsaddled

coithe horses and let them rest, It didn't take long to get the hoppers,

géﬁnd Jack and I wént doun to the falls and started to fish, I put on a

hir aéhopper, let douwn twenty‘feét ur-sovqf line in the crystal clear water,
d about a dozen big painbows camo swimming up'éc'také”avldbk‘at fha
:hopper andbfﬁen thaey ment‘away. 1t'w35'so“éiea:-£hay mighf have Qottenu
;poéked ét the line. Dad came down pretbty éuick to sea what was going on -,
,a dehén I shouwed hih, he told me to guit wasting time there, puﬁ a fly

. he line, and go doun to tﬁq/rapids and fish there. He said he would
le up because we had mastad‘enough time already. By the time he got
'sadaled upy, I was still fishing so he came down to sees what luck I'd been
iﬁg this time. By the time he got to me I had caught five nice big
'ﬁowé, eighteen to twenty inches long. He said that was plenty and get
cleaned, pack them in grass and legves, wét them down good in cold

y, and wrap them in the sack he brought for that purpose, That is the
e éould keep Pish while traveling, By the time I'd done all this with
sh énd got back up to the trail, Halwas raady td travel, I climbad
;fé’ and having all the trouble she néadad for one day, sﬁa proved

goad'saddlc animal all the way home., The trail being good and




,dcmng‘-rade,vweﬁmad.é*-itvho'mev in about three hours, This was another trip

“that I'11 aluays remember.
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After the 1918~19 winter trapping season was gver, Tom and Willie

Al;ison.étmpped at our place to divide up thseir belongings.‘ The wintar

baanbbad’fo; them, TthAdidﬁ't havé a good year and mersﬁ'uf ally

[

Tqm had lost his,dogs. King had gottén killed; and variduéithings had

f;happened to the rest. This uwas a very ssrious matter because a good

strlng of dogs is an absolute must 1f one is to have any suctess 1n hunt-

:‘ivV  §ésides all this, Tom was getting too old for the hard life he was

\ iﬁé and~maybe Millie'couldn‘t-see any.future in it either.

fhe mcrnmng they were goxng over their belongings I had to go to

or someplace and mhan I returned, lom was in the house with the
krlé andﬁuasnreally scarad. She told me that Tom gat his Scatoh, Irish,
Cherokee blood b01llng about somethlng and started arter Ullll@ wlth
r,khlfe. Willie was young and- as strong as a bull, and he had

@r@uble'gatting the knife away from Tom. He didn't want to hurt

k;of?, As he passed the house he told Mom what had happened and

~on going. By this time Tom came to and was looking for Willise., He
ed Mom uhere Uillie had gone. She told him she didn't kmow, that
hadmjustisaid he was leaving., Tom thought Mom was lying., He told
t»hé masjgoing after Willie and if he didn'tkfind him, he was coming

11 her. UWe figured Tom was off his rocker and maybe boozed up.

it if he wasboozed up or somethlng, he might bs uary dangeTrous.

d the girls to stay in the house and nct to go outside unless

: kept a rifle u1th ne, Gld Jack nearby, and was cartalnly

Neither Tam nor Millle shomed. We didn't expect to ses

’ll scarad and sven if‘Tom had been our Very good friend for years,
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ﬁiaii%%beﬁéusefha ués.afgobﬂ{mdaﬁ%éihfman’aﬁdfmoulaﬂkeep-in“thé56§dshfand
P '-&@éeéuup on - the hili, or he could havé‘crassbd the- river and gone down
‘the other side, or there wers sevérél other ways he could ha&e found

his way oﬁtrdf the bbuntry'mithoué Iafﬁingianyone ses him. The one wa

Wgta wWorried about was Tom.. That night Mom and the girls slept Upstairs -

in  the cabiq and in order to étay awake, I stayed on the ladder all night
E"‘ R with a rifle. I knew that if I went to sieep I'd Pall off and that would

wake me upe Tdm\never showed. upy for which I wés very glad, because if

_Hﬁ*éamB.in wiid&ayed, I knew I'd have to kill him. I certainly wasn't
geing to let him kill my Mom or my sisters. It was a relief when morhing‘
cams and Tom hadn't comg. He had been a friend and taught me many things,

I was Geryfgléd that he never came back: In fact, he had taken a"™

@kpé@k load with hih,»and never‘reﬁérned.for*énything*élse: wé}névér“
'fséw‘or heard from him again. Years later someoie in Kooskia sent us a
chipping of his death., Willie never showed up again either and méhy years
véfter‘Tcm's death, the Trenarys told us that an old man by'the name of
:iéﬁh was Pound dead, had been'killed oz something, and that could'have
been Willie.

The summer of 1919 was a real disastser for all of us in the area.
.‘Yﬁé whols country seemed to be burning up. The ridgs behind our houss
:7gﬁiﬁ”the*crﬁwnscne night and we watchad the flames go up the ridge just
St watching an airliner taking off from an airport. Rangers said that
‘i%‘ﬁﬁsﬁ'ﬁéve been going a hundred miles an hour. We agresd. When a Fire
? 53£3 the crowns in the forest, it Pesds or itself and as the Reat’ increases

thé“spéed of the flamés and the wind it gendrates, The réar can

S

§ f6+ miles as thousands of trées are burning at dnce. 1In FPact,

Pednd Wind creatéd is so strong that burhing pieces of limbs will
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'Lgé,carried for-a mile ox twe ahead'qfjthafmainffire;ang@theyﬁstéwtva@haw .

onés . We Had someons on watch around all our buildings for two or thres.

weeks and we ‘had to put out seuerél fires started from burning limbs dropped

in oT on our buildings. We had plenty cf buckets: of yater. handy, long polas,

and wet satks. We. put tha fires outy but 1t was always touch and go.- We
~had a raft.tied up in the river ahd‘some boxes of necessitiss like food

‘ready to loads UWe had other bexes with somevof'ouflkaepsaksa, etce meady

to be buried. in holes already dug, so that if we lost the house or>othef
major buildings, we would just lﬁad‘uﬁvthe,raﬁt and take off down the river.
Luckily this wasn't necessary. The smoke Hung in the valley for about six

wesks, and it was so thick that no'one could tell a man from a horse’ ons

Hundred feet away. Gur eyes ware all smartzng and red, butyall we oculd .

do was to keep tham mashed out ‘as best we. could. The weather was hot and

thmid, and everythlng got laused upe - Craps didn't Grow, and the hay that..

’we did cut just mildewed in the fleld.

Fighting Pires was done entirely by hand. Ten waﬁld cut fire lines,

‘gthers had pack sprays that would put some water on the fires. The main

ﬁroblem‘uith the water sprays was to find water handy. The creek cﬁ our
ranch almost ran dry and others did ﬁhe same., The Foreét Searviee had
ﬁundredé of men on the line’and they>didvthe best they couldes All ofi
ﬁéiﬁ“supplies including food, tools, and clothing had to be brought in
**ﬁéek trains. i don'ﬁ knew how many pack mules were in that country

t summer, but I'm surs it was several hundred.

" “About the time the Pire had passed our ranch, things started to clear
1ﬂédwgot ward that the railread had hauled some stock cdrs up to

P67 a herd of sheep that were on the sast sids of Cooluater

‘Dad'and'1 were the only psople around that could get word to-
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@@ﬁhBﬁ@hﬁ&&&@fso;it~w33‘ub>tbﬁugitgghikb:upﬁthéwmdunﬁ§in5ahd~d§11§ém«th€
m958598, We had gbtﬁén word that morning and irepafed*éo légva as soop as, .
possible. UWs ate a good maal.at,ﬁome, squipped oursslves wifh an axg @
canvas mate¥.sack,.bandanaé'for cur faces, and I had a rifle. ue.went
&wakﬁg river to G?ﬁara-Bar?gthén;tOlefhé.tréii.Up;thngillﬁ The Cabi;'

: mateﬁ.Loakout Station was some twelve miles up the hill. We kept abéut

. 150 feat apar% sa.if a tres fgll~it Qduldn't catch us both, and that way
one of us wauld be abie to save tha other. Small trees wers on fira, some
memexsﬁanding, ssme‘mera on. the-ground, and tﬁe ashes uwere hobe We had

to work our way in-and @round the real hot spots, and that dian%t help )
'éur'proéress in any ways After-a mile or tuwo of this, ‘we came ocut oft the
‘burning area into the main croun«fire-ared, IahaUExneygr seen -such devass
tation in my life. Everywhers tﬁll_é@ately‘tnaés~wa£éﬁndw;redu09d't@
fﬁﬁined oub shégs. Trééé that had fallen Qeré oompletelyfbuéhed up;wﬁﬁe
‘Heat was so intense. It seemed like death uésneuefyuhéne. «There was not
- .a:bird or animal, not a sound, not sven a windj just ashes and ghoste of
ﬁfhe‘treeSQacomplete death. We just stood there andilooked for a while,
5éhéwf@alked onup the hill in silence. Us were overawsd and didn't want
rﬁé talke.

~After passing through this devastation, which:seemed te»take foraver
(actually it was prébably two or three miles),-we cams to more pleasant
ndinds. .We were now above the fireﬂand;there:was{lifefagain.‘5Trees
edy ‘also some birds, shrubs, and grass. UWe hadn't gohe very far
~big grouse flew up and landedaon a-limbedin a tall firs Dad told

him as that would be ‘our suppers It wasra long Sﬁot;QSOFEﬁ
“Bdm imothe sbodys 'whemifandiﬁawnﬁha cdme, cbut aboutehalfway

dahe éetwhﬁ§fwiﬁ@é Like & glider and sailedioff odown-theshiill,
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1 After about two or three hundred yards of saillng, he folded up and went,
~down in a heap of underbrush.. We knew’ wa ‘could nevgr flnd him and @s it

. was almost dark, ms also knew that we would never get out of that canyon

befora'dark,hso we kisséd.supper gomdqbye7and.started ouﬁ once more. By

.the time we got out of -the- timber and-into sparce pine country, it was

dark .and we didn't have -a light of any kind. We-stumbled along.not being

) .abie to-tell thé-di?fefach‘bgtween a bunbh~of‘gpass and é ho;e,'_THis was

véry'tir;ng. We kept looking for a dﬁwnéd pine andlﬁheﬁ we found oné, we
chop;ed off a géod knot that~was‘ful; of pitch, This made é good torch
and ue chld sée-whara”ueAwaré-gqinég that wasg csftainly a great help.
We reached the final climb to tha»Loekdutquich was a very steep, rocky
and poor trail. Ue stéll had a_Quanyer of a.mile to go, and we were just
crawling up Ehatfmouﬁtain hy;that'fime.' We resched the t0p~aﬁd found the
glass house open, but there was no fuéd'that we §$Uld'ccck.thaﬁ avening
and there was no bedding. Ue did find a can of apricots, and that was

supper. Apricots have nesver tasted so good., We took the canvas wréppings

" off the fire finding instruments and_useﬁ them for blankets. It was too

cold to take of our clothesj in fact, we put our jackets on, wrapped up

in the canvas and went to sleep. UWe were up at daylight, mainly because

‘'we were too cold to sleep, and we wers also very hungry. UWe did find

some flour and things te make bread. There was some canned msat, vege—'
tahles, coffee, and other things for breakfast. Dad helped to get thlngs
going, told me to do the cooking, and he would go down the hill to get
some. frash water. By the time he got back I had breakfast ready and we
were certainly raady to eats After break?aét i washed. the dishes, and

Dad wrapped the canvas around the fire Finding»equipment:so we would be

'¢§eady to leaves I opened the dgor to throw the dish water out and got
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-, 51 lh the face wlth a bunch of snowflakes. It was about a’ cne—minute
.,sneu storm, but I guess I looked so startled that Dad bustad cut laughzng.
e closed the placa'up and started out over the hill to find the
“sheeps, Ws hadn't gone but a short distance when luckily for us, we found
‘éhe sheep and tﬁé‘herdér heédéd our yay.A:Hg‘had'aAféeling ﬁheicaré'ﬁﬁuld“
be in and was ﬁoVing hig sheap as close as ha could to give them %eed an&
to be ready to get douwn the mountalﬁ. |
we talked about the best way to get out, and we all decided that
going doun the sast side of the ridge would be the safest. After we told
him aboqt the Fipe and what Qe”had been through, he knew that he wouldn't
have any sheep left if he took the route that we had taken,
e le?£ ﬁhe sheep and-uent on down the trai;. We were stiff and sore

aftar the hard hike we had had the day before, and we wanted to get an

early start and take it'easy gbing back. Ue wers lucky the Fire hadn't

- burned the trail area out and it was sasy going., We came out on the
le‘ Locksap just above Lowell, and there was only about gix mors milss to home.
i This had been the long way, but it turned out to be the easiest.
We reached heme OK but were very tired and stiff. Mom had a good
l supper for us which certainly tasted good.
! The next day we just loafed around and got the kinks out. One thing .

for sure, after the bad summer on the ranch and aftsr the fires that suﬁ«
mer, I never wanted to ses or bs near another forast Pire again., Dad and
ﬁ falkgd about the deathe-like area we had been through., We had a hard

me shaking the awesome feeling it created for both of us.

at summer was the thning poiht for us on the ranch., Us had poor
,éh%ughfﬁayvto winter the animals, and no money to buy haygbute

Actually Dad and Mem kneu by this time that we would



79

} never make it on tha ranch. There wasn't enough tlllabls land to raise

T, .;,,“

hay for many anlmals, and we couldn't sell much produce aven 1? we did

raiss such cropse. Dad had to work out most of the tlma in ordar to have
honay far necassitiés, gnd we were just breaking even. Nem wés'killing

herself mith all“the werk sha had to dc, and thers cartainly was no future

for the girls. That 1eft ms, and I was about ready for hlgh school. It

.was sither mova out vhere 1 cculd go to hlgh school ar forget it and
Qust he a ranch hand, trapper or prospactor and wind up like Tom and
‘Miilie Allison. At that time in my life I would have stayed.on the ranch
.bacause it was all that I knsm, and I loved tha freedom. f‘didn't realizé
the value of mors education and the better life I would have if I dld qo
‘.,to school and learn how to llve in a civilized area,
-?we decideqtto‘mova to Kooskia that fall.x Us talkad about coming back
-ghd;doing a lot af things with the fanch; but I'm éure it was all based
“on hope, not fact, |
For some reason we never got started moving qut'until Decembsr.
 TThare wars a lot of things we had to do. We needed to gat rid of what
?anlmals we had, find a place to stay in Kooskia, and do all the thlngs

" necessary in order to leave the ranch inm a secure state so things wouldn't

teriorate,

| About the Pirst of December Dad toek mbét of our possessions out to
1wﬁ‘-gngj‘»planned on ceming back to gét us in‘ﬁhrea or four days; We had

ty of food and other sﬁpplies to last twice that iong. The‘day'ﬁfter
tarted out the weather got nasty, and it started to snouw. For seventy=

s it snowed three-fourths of an inch per hour and‘piled up a total

fcur‘inchas. Then the weather turnwd cold and went to thirty-

‘eaﬁbelcw zera.' No cne cauld travel under those condltlons,
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and- e Mersiéifaﬁééd..fﬁcm-éndéi fegiiié§7th§ fixi&e\ﬁefai§& aﬁ&"éféiﬁeéf
bo tation out food, I tried to find a dder fo kill, but ‘they were Gp in

the tfees,'and I coulan't travel any more than anybody else. One. night

a ﬁlack,df geesé léndéd oh_%he;ice'jUst_aboyg.our hbuse_and acrosgs ‘the

river. By Eﬁis”timé,wé.Qéré‘chh to some potatoes and:abou£7érﬁélfgévw

E; ‘ . slab of bacon, which makas a vsry poor- dist for thlrty-?lve below meather.
T
ﬂ%-i I was up before daylloht that mmrnlng and told Mom I was going to try to

kill a goose., GShe wondered how I would get it if I dld kill one. I told

her I'd figure somsthing outs I put-on all the clétes I otned, took my

30~30; and started out., I onlyvhad“ébout a hundred yarés to go; and 1

figured that I could work my way thraugh'the snow up through tHe field,

then crawl cut towards the river and' hopefully get a shot before the geese
rsaw mee

- This worked out ‘fine until rigﬁt at'the last minute. * Jack camd’ with

me as usualj- besides I thought that if 1 hit a goose he might be just
“crazy enough to swim over and retr;aVe it. Just about the time I mas
getting in position to shodﬁ, Jack spotted the geese and started jumping
~and barking. That spooked the geese and they took off. I tried to get
‘“6ne on the wing, but they were quite a ways out and I’Masn*t that lucky.
3agk?uill never know how closs he came to becoming dog stew. I sure thought
bouéjit” but decided that he chld be the last resort for food, |
 :Ui£Ein a day-or so after the geesa episode, Dad and all the people
d helping him arrived and, naturally, they brought plsnty of fdod.
ght uwe got everything packed up and ready to travel for the next
{Qéfmere up eaplyglate9a big bféékfaét,«éhd.gdt ldédadiqp;fiﬂn€“=
ode with Dad and one @ith Mom, * They wete all wrépbeﬁ?ubffﬁf

1dn't fresze., Thers wdst't a‘horse for me, so T had™
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fto walk. That was OK with me as. I flgured it’ uould-be a lct warmer ualk-
ing than riding, I put on heavy uinter undarwear, both pair of overalls,
and my boots. Than I mrappad my feat in gunny sacks for insulatiop. Ue
had a fair trail through the snow and as Jack and I wef@ ﬁolldwing, it

wasn'tfbad.gcing. uhen we got to tha Locksas River, Mr. Cleveland was

there to ‘take Mom and the glrls and I across In a scouw, - Some other peOplé

it e were halplng Dad get the horses across on the ferry boat. That was

iv‘ ' dangerous due to all the ice Plowing in the river. I was in the bou of
k the scouw shovmng ice away wibh a long pole, and -Mr. Cleveland was powing,

When we reached the ice on the far side, he told me to get out and pull

e

the scow up on the ice, I grabbed the gunnel, went over the side, hit tha

ica,_and kept on_going,' I'm gure I set a world's record getting back;in
that scow. Mr. Cleveland shoved the scow farther on the ice, and.the
éécond time I made it.ﬂitﬁcut ahy trouble, ~N6m and‘théigirls got out, énd
we packed what things wé had mith»us,‘maiqu blankefs, up to an old windouye
less cabin by the trail. UWe went inside the cabin and it seemed warmer
‘inside than out. Guess maybe we wers out of thes wind and that helped.
'Everybody was worried about me and thought my legs would freeze. Actually
Itmas warmer than befors because my outside qveralls were so cold that they
?5Q't quick~?rcze, and the ice shut out the wind bettar than the dry overe
1ls did, |
‘we hadn't been there very long before Dad came with the horses, Ue
‘d;up and took off down the trail. Us still had ssven milas to gao,
ear ths road was being;buil# frem Syringa to Lowell, and the road's
some six miles c&mser to our ranchs The going was steady but: slou,
11t arrive at the road camp until dark. They knew we uere coming

ﬂgsmpmepared for us. By the time we reached %he road camp, the
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gégkg‘apsund my feet:were about sight inches widé with ice; and thgyiﬁééa
hesavy as ;aad.' I had picked them up and puf them down:all day, and I was
dog tired, -I Found an ax and started to chop the ice away so I could take

the, damned thlngs orf. Soma guy saw me and apparantly thought I ‘was try-

”‘lng to cut my feet off and tried ta stop me. I wasn't in a vary good
humer for trying to’explain anything, and me,had some hot wo:ds.. Apparently.
I .wen thé argﬁment because he helpad me gat“the'Frozen sacks off my f@eﬁ;

For supper we had roast beef, mashed potatoes, gravy, and a lot of

-th;ngsm"I know I ate enough for two people. It had been a long. .

loaded the sled, pgtqﬁo@3§5d4tbe girls in iha'migdlgigll;w;apped
) tdggihe:{uhefe their.bodias would keep each cthér warm, I gﬁt bundled
:m@th in the rear and Dad drove. UWe had tuo‘ﬁorses left, I don't
'ét happened to. the rast that we had the day befpre;rmaybg they
he ﬁaopls that were helping us. Jack was ruqningyalong side
e slgdfapﬁ having a great time. After we had gone several miles,

oticed that I had becoma very quiet, He asked me something, and I

I'wés‘xggl warm and sleepy agd wanted to go to sleep., He got
the sled right then and made me run along behind. It waan't‘
“;'tisiaspy anymore and felt a lot better. Actually I was
'c~dgéth and didn't féalize ite That is thngay peopla fraeza
igéf very cold then have the ?eeiing they are nicas and warm
"fngxigeépg sleep and never wake up. For the .rest of the
‘TI~m§s sure I was wide“awakevand didntt mind being,co;d;

Mom and the girls all the way to méke sure they uwere
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jarm and’sleeﬁy7fdd;
When we “arrived in Kooskla we went to the Trenary s house. They

had room ?or us and for some reason or other, the housa we were to llve

low and our housa cauld hava been all frozen Upe
e spent Chrlstmas with the Treharys, and Ferrel and I were delegated
to klll the turkey for Chrlstmas dlnner. Mr. Tranary had-bcughﬁ a<huge

”Um “turkey- and -was keeplng lt in the: mcadshed untll we. naeded lt for

kriow exactly - hHow to do it. Someons told us 1t vas just llke killing a

‘ chlcken—~3ust chop the head off. Ue proceeded to gat tha turksy out of
he pen, wrestle hlm around until one of us got his faet and wlngs held
“the the other grabbed his nead, got it across the Chopplng block, 3
and cut it offe UWe found ‘out real qu1ck that a turkey was about ten tinass
‘ stronaer than a chlcken and when that turkey qult flopping, we uere both
‘¢oversd with blood and the wood shed was a mess, Maybe the guy that said
er send a kid to do a man's work Knew what he was télking.about.

After Christmas we moved into our house and all of us étarted in
Kooskia schools, Somehow I knew that the life I used to know was over
’wand that things uers golng to be different, Jack wasn't a town dog. Hs
j was too mean for that. He was always in trouble. It wasn't long before
jhe disappeared, and I was told he had just rum auay.mith tHE'coyotes. I
knew better than that and always figured somebody had shot him and didn't
nt me to knou.
| After school was out Dad and T went back to the ranch to chéck things
7; The strauwbsrries were rlpe and we made a big strawberry shortcaka.

't 19 the last meal I ever had on eur ranch.' We pame«back to Kooskia,

dn wasn't ready for us,. Naybe because lt was Stlll thirty or more degraes‘ -

rlstmas dlnner. Naiﬁhar Ferral nor. I had ever killed a turkey and dldn't
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] aﬁtmmé;Biéndy aﬁdféthel hadbmoyed to ﬁorﬁland,bDrsgon, and the
kamlfyvdecided we should foliow them there. bad could gat a job with .
riﬁha,ﬁracbniag,'and wa. would iﬁtégrate into eivilization,

By this time-in spite of what 'we were agying ab6Qt:sQ¢e day we
ack‘téfthé.ranéﬁ;}lzRhemmggéfrﬁéﬁld;hegﬁ?‘bé?;>fﬁa'ﬁiﬁneﬁr life-
in“h é”lived was over, and it was ﬁp.to me to-adjust to a new way of life,
-Tﬁis;ldeCOurse, I had to do, but I'm grateful for my‘pioneap axperience.
I leafﬁéd_many:things that I hope 1 yilL peV§g_Fp?get%‘ To héma a %em

st SElféreliance and;ﬁgéQQCt?for gthe 8 a@d;ﬁha=r‘property.f

‘and wants. 1 truly believe this is what America is all about.
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